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Sweeping Through The Gates. 
© — ee — 

“I am sweeping through the gates, 
washed in the blood of thy Lamb.” —Last 

words of ths late Rev. Alfred Cookman. 

One more hay swept through the portals of 

light, 

All the crimso1-like wool, all the scarlet 
washed white, 

Hallelujah ! they crown him ! Hallelujah! 

they sing 

Grave, where i3 thy victory ! death, where 

is thy sting ! 

They hail him ! they great him ! the glori- 

fied throng! 

As he comes home to meet them, and join 
in their song. 

One more has gone from the reapera below, 

Bearing rich sheaves from the Master, we 

know. 

Who'll stand in his place, his sickle to 

wield, 

Who'll bind up the sheaves unbound in the 

field ? 

An entrance abundant he won while he 

toil'd. 

For be “swept through the gates” with 

garments unsoil’d. 

Oh glorious hour ! the brightest, the last, 

Sweeping through portals where Jesus had 

pass’d, 

Wash'd in his blood, and lost in his love, 

* Made ready to meet him, and praise. him 

above. 

Oh, world! what are worth all thy king- 

doms and states, 

To a soul as it sweeps, 
through the gates? 

blood-wash’d 

The gates of the city are shut night nor 

dy, 

For the ranks of the blood-washed are 

sweeping that way ; 

They leave us at daybreak, they leave us 

at noon, 

And we, too, shall tread in their footsteps 

full soon, 

‘Midst the world’s chilling frowns, its false’ 
hoods, its hates, 

Let us keep our skirts clean, and our front 

to the gates. 

Oh, sin-cleaning blood! Oh wondrous 

cross ! 

Changing to pure gold our natures of dross, 

Making life's desert to blossom and bloom, 

Filling with glory the shades of the tomb, 

Teaching the soul while she patiently waits 

To spread out her wings and sweep through 

the gates, 

Let the story go round in the track of the 

sun 

What the blood of a crucified Saviour hath 

done. : 

Shout it north, shout it south, ring it east, 

ring it west, 

That Jesus still gives in this life perfect 

rest, 

The love which casts out every shadow of 

fear, 

A garment pure white, with the saints to 

appear. 

Shall we mourn as for one who shall meat 

us no more’ 

Nay ! he cannot be dead, but has gone on 

before. 

Shall we offer but tears as we pass to his 

tomb ? 

Nay! strew it with flowers, the blossom 

and bloom 

For he dwells where the willow and grave 
are unknown, 

And is fed by the Lamb in the midst of 

the throne, 

— Alfrel J, Hough. 
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Deacon Clarke's Donation. 

The annual donation to their 
pastor was an event that the people 
of Pieasant Hill and St Luke's 
Churches would not think of omit- 
ting any more than they would the 
regular Sabbath services. These 
were both country churches, but the 
man who so faithfully instructed 
these congregations from year to 
year lived in the delightful village 
of Parton. The parsonage occupi~| 
by Mr. Dolman and his family was 
large, pleasantly situated, and nicely 
furnished. 

The good man, who regularly re- 
ceived an abundant salary, was 
happy and satisfied ; but the people 
of P.ecasant Hill and St. Luke's, 
with their great farmsof grain-fields 
and meadows, fruits and fat cattle, 
coull not havebeen comfortable if a 
small portion of their abundance had 
not been given annually to their 
pastor. Besides, a donation was 
quite a social event. The people of 
the two churches were brought to- 
gether, and there was always a 
kindly strife among the dear women 
as to who could bring the best but- 
tee and brea, the clearest jelly, and 
the most tempting cake and pie. It 
was better than a fair, because 
everybody knew who made every 
thing. 
The donation was to be a surprise 

this year, so there had been much 
private planning and secret dis- 
ussions before all the details had 
been completed. The day before 
the event Deacon Clark, of St. 
Luke's, bustled into the near, roomy 
kitchen where his wife was making 
doughnuts, He silently placed an 
armful of packages upon the table, 
The delicious, spicy smell of the 
cakes filled the room, and ‘the 
deacon deliberately helped himself 
to a handful, and then seated him- 
gelf in a friendly looking rocking- 
chair. 

“ Martha,” he began, “1 

this year.” 
“Why, Deacon Clark!” almost 

screamed his wife, 

generous-heartedest man 

ain't 
goin’ to take much to Mr. Dolman 

“what upon | of 
earth has come over you! you, the 

in St, 

Luke's, and talkin’ so! What is the 
matter ” 

“ Well, you just listen to a little 
bit of a story I can tell you,” he re 
plied, “ and if you don’t agree with 
me, then I don’t know Martha 
Clark. You know I was appointed 
a committee of one to go to Parton 
this morning to fish arourd a little 
end find out Mr. Dolman’s plans for 
tomorrow. He told me he was goin’ 
to put away, for the winter, his 
little bit of garden sass. Of course, 
he didn't say * little bit,’ for he 
thinks his garden turned out amaz- 
in,’ but it Jooked mighty small com- 
pared with our garden. You know 
the widow Dankirk and her two 
little boys live just across the street 
from Mr. Dolman’s. When I come 
out to start home them two little 
boys were standin’ by their mother’s 
gate. I tossed each of ’em a big 
Baldwin apple that I had in my 
pocket, and you ought to have seen 
‘em ! They took off their hats and 
thanked me as if I was a king. I 
asked ’em if they had lots of apples. 
Jimmy, the oldest one, said, ¢ Oh, 
no, sir,’ in a way that sounded as if 
such a thing could never be, while 
little Bob sang out: ‘We haven't 
even got turnips; you know there 
good for boys to eat’ 1 heard 
Jimmy say, ¢ Hush, Bobby,” and I, 
then and there, made up my mind 
that my donation this year will go 
to Mrs, Dunkirk instead of Mur. 
Dolman, and I know he would say : 
‘God bless you ; that's right. 
“Sakes alive! I do agree with 

you, most heartily, Thomas Clark.” 
She always called him Thomas when 
she wished to be especially respect- 
ful. “And,” continued the good 
woman, patting the deacon’s 
shoulder with one hand, and wiping 
her brown eyes with the other, “I'll 
do all I can to help you think out 
what to take.” 

‘““ I thought so, Martha,” he re- 
plied. “I brought up some flour 
from the Parton mill this morning, 
and I'll jest leave one bar’l in the 
wagon ; it'll help make them boys 
some doughnuts.” 

“It takes more than flour to 
make doughnuts, Deacon Clark; 
but I can fix that. I'll take that 
four-gallon crock of lard, a part of 
this sugar, and some spices and 
eggs. Of course we'il take some 
things to Mr. Dolman and eat our 
dinner there with the rest.” 

“% And, Martha, I'il bave our man 
Job take a good big load of hickory 
wood and pile it in the D inkirk 
wood-house,” said the deacon, as ha 
arose to leave the room. 

These two good people vied with 
each other in * thinking out” a 
load, and when they were ready to 
start next morning, the sight of 
their load would have delighted any 
one. The eventful day opened bright 
and clear, a crispy morning in early 
November. Quite early in the fore- 
noon the people began to arrive a: 
the parsonage. Load after load, in 
wagons and carriages and carts, 
bringing a motley collection of bags 
and baskets, crocks, cans and jars, 
every single article standing as an 
exponent of love and good will 
toward the pastor. 
Me. Dankirk, across the street, 

was looking at the people as they 
drove up to the parsonage. * How 
kind of them,” she thought, ‘ and 
what a geeit quantity of nice things 
they have brought! I am glad my 
church people are generous. If I 
should become destitute, I should 
not fear to ask any of them for aid. 
[ dare say many of them would 
think I am destitute now. if they 
knew what a small supply of pro 
visions I have for the winter, but if 
[ can”—A knock at the door, 
which, when opened disclosed the 
honest face of Job. 
“Mr. Clark told me to pile this 

wood in your wood-house,” he said. 
“Very well,” said Mrs, Dunkirk, 

hesitatingly, “but I am afraid I can 
not pay for it to-day. Do you know 
the price?” 
“No, ma'am,” he answered; 

* Deacon Clark will settle with you, 
I reckon,” and he chuckled as he 
walked off to unload the wood 

“I am very glad of the wood,” 
thought Mrs. Dankirk, *“but if it 
costs more than three dollars, 1 
shall be compelled to ask Deacon 
Clark to wait, as I really”— An. 
other knock! When she again 
opened the door, the good deacon 
and his wife both svood there. After 
friendly greetings Mr. Clark pointed 
with his whip to what seemed to 
her an immense 12ad of things, and 
said : “If you will tell ne «here to 
put this truck, I'll unload.” 

“ Why, Deacon Clark,” said Mrs. 
Duankirk, “do you not remember 
that Mr, Dolman lives across the 
street? The donation is over there; 
this is my house.” —Jowurnal. 

—_——— 

A Twister @HRISTIAN, — A 
gentlemen in New York recently 
said to another, “Is Mr. LL—— a 
Christian?” He replied, “ Well, 
yes; Godward he is all right, but 
manward he ig just a little twisted.” 
How many really good people lay 
themselves open to this description! 
They do not carry out their Chris- 
tian principles so as to be void 

f offence. Tleir life is not 
lived up to the faith. Tn small 
things they dishonour Ged, 

In some of their common-life deal- 
ings they do not carry out their 
principles among their fellow-men. 
We are afraid the “little twist” is 
more or less seen in us all. Alas! 
twists of temper, twists of incon- 
sistency, society twists, business 
twists, home twists! May God set 
us upright, and give us in our daily 
life a straight backbone, so that we 
may walk upright among our fellow- 
men on our way to heaven !—Z%e 
Quiver. 

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood ana Nerve, 

Remedy. 
Be — 

The Price of Blood. 

Some time ago, I took a trip to 
Penzance, intending to break my 
journey at A friend of mine, 
being aware of my intentions, 
wished ms to stay at a certain hotel 
in —, in order to get her some in- 
formation about an old servant, who 
had married the said hotel-keeper. 

It was midwianter and very cold 
weather when I arrived at 
After a rather long search I found 
the house at which I was to stay 
for the night. The entrance sick 
ened me ; the first floor was covered 
with several inches of sawdust; a 
long counter crossed the room, be- 
hind which several persons were 
serving spirits, mostly gin, to a 
number of the most squalid and 
destitute people I had ever seen, a 
large number being women ; the 
amount purchased was mostly in 
pennyworths. 

I sat down for a short time as if 
I was about to take my turn at the 
bar as soon as the throng was re- 
duced, my feet embeded in the saw- 
dust. I am sure the lady who wishes 
me to stay here would*have been 
ashamed to see me, as I felt asham 
ed of myself, and would been more 
so if any of my friends from my 
own neighbourhood had seen me. 
Sitting rather long, and not offering 
to call for anything, one of the 
waiters came to ask what I wanted, 
to whom I told, wy tule—how I 
came to be there, who it was that 
had sent me, and for what purpose. 
This person happened to be the 
owner, and he immediately called 
me into a sitting-room upstairs, and 
sent me a most sumptuous tea, 

While partaking of this meal — 
set out in a style fit for a prince—I 
closely looked at my surroundings. 
Over my head was a magnificent 
glass gas-chandelier with a dozen 
jets; on my right hand and left 
were some splendid mirrors, so that 
which way I turned I could see my 
full length self ; the carpet, hearth 
rugs couches, cheffinier, and the 
paper on the wall, were of the same 
costly character—all purchased from 
the profits made from the almost 
destitute people down below. 

I made inquiry about the family, 
which soon brought out a flood of 
eloquence from the mother about 
the attainments of her daughter at 
the boarding school, ete. 

Being tired with my two hun- 
dred miles journey, I quickly sought 
an early rest. 1 was ushered into 
my apartment for the night. I have 
done a pretty large amount of 
travelling, but never before or since 
have I ever been sush a bedroom ; 
my surroundings took away my 
sleep. The room below covered 
with sawdust! The wretched 
people bringing their last penny ; as 
it seemed to me! The thought that 
some one might see me, who knew 
me, coming out of this wretched 
place in the morning ; but, most of 
all, T thought—how many little 
children are lying on séraw, or sit- 
ting up on some doorstep, this cold 
winter's night, whose parents have 
contributed t> this superb bed and 
its surroundings? I could see hun- 
dreds of little starving children in 

had put down my brilliant gas lights 
they were there still! The price of 
blood was in the gorgeous trimmings 
of the bed! the wardrobe! the 
marble ! etc.! TI could not help say- 
ing, what I thought hundreds of 
young persons with ruined home- 
steads were saying : ** How long, O 
Lord, holy and true, dost Thou not 
Judge and avenge our blood on them 
that dwell upon the earth 7” 

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 
———ll + GP— me 

Ways of Injuring the Health. 
—— — 

Contriving to keep up a continual 
worry about something or nothing ; 
giving away to fits of anger. 

Being irregular in sleeping and 
eating, partaking of too many kinds 
of food, and that which is too high- 
ly seasoned. 

Wearing thin shoes and stockings 
on damp nights and in cool, rainy 
weather; wearing insufficient cloth- 
ing, especially upon the limbs and 
extremities. 

Sleeping on feather-beds in seven 
by nine bedrooms without ventila- 
tion at the top of the window ; and 
especially with two or more per- 
sons in the same small bedroom. 

Allowing the power of gain to 
absorb our minds, so as to leave no 
time to attend to our health; fol 
lowing an unhealthy occupation be- 
cause money can be made by it. 

the mirror before me ; and when I|- 

{ , Tempting the appetite with bitte s 
and niceties when the stomach says 
“ No,” and by forcing food into it 
when nature does not demand, and 
even rejects it ; gormandizing be- 
tween meals. 

Marrying in haste and getting an 
uncongenial companion, and living 
the remainder of life in mental dis- 
satisfaction ; cultivating jealousies 
and domestic broils, and always 
being in a mental ferment. 

Neglecting to take proper care of 
ourselves, and not applying early 
for medical advice when disease first 
appears, but by taking quack medi- 
cines to a degree of making a drug 
shop of the body. 

Beginning ia childhood on strong 
tea and coffee and going from one 
step to another, through chewing 
and smoking tobacco and drinking 
intoxicating liquors; and mental 
and physical excesses of other kinds. 
Leading a lite of unfeeling, stupid 

laziness, and keeping the mind in 
an unnatural state of excitement by 
reading trashy novels. Going to 
the theaters, parties, and balls, in 
all sorts of weather, in thin dresses; 
dancing until in a complece per- 
gpiration, and then going home 
without sufficient overgarments 
through the cool damp night air.— 
Jenness Miller Magazine. 

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY, 
The Great Blood and Nerve 

Remedy. 
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About Royal People. 

In the Young Man of a recent 
date, there is a good story of Prince 
George, the eldest surviving son of 
the Prince of Wales, to'd by one of 
the young man’s most intimate 
friends. While commanding the 
Thrush, the Prince observed a 
young bluejacket who was being 
conveyed to undergo sentence for 
the last of many off ‘nces on another 
ship. Prince George, seeing seeds 
of good in him, took the the young 
man on the fulfilment of his purish- 
ment, on to his own ship, put him in 
the first class for leave, and gave 
bim a clean sheet as regards his past 
offences. He exacted no proms 
as to future behaviour, but caution- 
ed the young man.as to the conse- 
quence of further offending. Then 
giving him a sovereign, because his 
pay bad been stopped, he concluded 
his speech with ““ God help you to 
do the right and keep you from the 
wrong.” The young bluejacket 
changed his ways and became a 
good and honest man. Prince 
George a3 commander of the Thrush, 
was in the habit of conducting 
prayers and Sunday services. His 
favourite hymns were those he had 
been accustomed to sing at home 
with his brothers and sisters, to his 
mother’s accompaniment on the 
piano. 
The London Daily Telegraph tells 

a story, the leading personage in 
which is’supposed to be the Duchess 
of Teck. As a costermonger was 
beating his donkey near Barnes, so 
the story runs, a smart equipage, 
containing two ladies, drove up from 
an opposite direetion. One of the 
ladies instructed the coachman to 
pull up, and after vainly expostu. 
lating with the costermonger com- 
manded her footman to descend and 
take the stick fiom him. The foot: 
man obeyed and the lady then lec- 
tured the brutal donkey driver. The 
man became abusive, declaring that 
he would summon the coachman for 
assault, and also the lady for aiding 
and abetting. In an insolent tone 
he demanded the name of the 
woman, and on learning that she 
wag the Princess he fell on bis 
knees and implored forgiveness, de- 
claring ‘“ so help his taters ” that he 
would never ill-use his donkey again. 

- J 

Minard's Liniment relieves 
Neuralgia. 

A CANADIAN FAVORITE. 

The season of green fruits and sum- 
mer drinks is the time when the worst 
forms of cholera morbus, diarrhea and 
bowel complaints prevail. As a safe 

ard Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild 
trawberry should be kept inthe house, 

For 356 years it has been the most re- 
liable remedy. 

A COMPLICATED CASE, 

Dear Sies,—1 was troubled with 
biliousness, heidache and losa of ap- 
petite. I could not rest at night, and 
was very weak, but after using three 
bottles of B. B. B. my appetite is good 
and I am better than for years past. 
I would not now be without B. B. B., 
ard am also giving it to my children. 

Mgrs. Warter Burne 
Maitland, N. 8 

Pain from indigestion, dyspepsia, 
and too hearty eating, is relieved at 
once by taking one of Carter's Little 
Liver Pills immediately after dinner. 
Don’t forget this. 

Differences of Opinion regarding the 
popular internal and external remedy, 
Dr. Thomas Eclectric Oil—do not, to 
far known, exist. The testimony is 
positive and concurrent that the arti- 
cle relieves physical pain, cures lame- 
ness, checks a cough, is an excellent 
remedy for pains and rheumatic com- 
plaints, and it has no nauseating or 
other unpleasart effect when taken in- 
ternally. 

JUANDE CLE 
[00 

“Infants Wardrobe,” 
Trosseau,” 

In the Leafy Month cf June. 

dainty and useful, “Bridal 
Wedding Garments, ete. ete. 

“Mourning Goods” and Funeral 
Requisites. 

FRED B.,. HI CGCECOMBE 
192 & 194 Queen Street. 

Corset. 

4» XEXTEERLLRER 
5 Buy Comfortable Corsets. 

The only comfortable corset is 
The Improved All-Featherbone 

WHY 2? 
Because it has no side steels to 
break, rust or hurt. Try a pair 

for a week and see. 
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ings, this school cannot be surpassed. 
AND LIBERAL, 

partments are unaer the care of specialists. 

The FALL TERM opens oun the 15th ot SEPTEMBER. 
Vv 

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surround- 
All the courses of instruction are BROAD 

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 

And are in touch with the movement of the times. 
vigorous, The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong. All de- 

The teaching is sound, fresh and 

Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to 

AUSTIN K, DE BLOIS, Principal. 

Our Annual Summer Feature. 

The Teachers’ and Students’ Summer 
Course will be conducted ss usual during 
the coming vacation season, 
This course has been taken advantage of 

by many teachers and stucents vith most 
satisfactcry results. It affo ds an unsur- 
passed opportunity for acquiricg proficiency 
in Book-keepirg, Penmanship, Shorth na 
Typewriting, etc , ete. 
1his year a especial diecount of 20 per 

cent. from catalogue rates will ba allowed 
teachers and students during the holiday 
season. 
Bend for circulars and specimens of pen- 

manship, 
KERR & PRINGLE, 

SPRING 189% 
Lemont & Sons 

We Lave all the quantity of Goods 
our neighbours show and many more. 
No show of Goods like ours, take them 
all in—all received. 1 Car Load of 
Bedrooms Sets, 85 Setts in stock, 
Parlor Suits in galore, 1500 Chairs of 
all kinds, 31 English Bedsteads, A lot 
of Carpets, 16 English Bicycles for 
men and boys, Ladies to arrive, Mat. 
tresses, Pillows and Bolsters made to 
order besides those kept in stock, 
Knives, Forks, Spoons, Carvers, etc. 
Large line of Window Shades, Leader 
Churns, Stone Churns, Dash Churns. 
Thousands of different articles. Call 
and examine them. 
BARGAINS for buyers at 

LEMONT'S. 

De tad Be 

St. Johp, N. B, ! 

Creat Church LICHT . DeSaeronr 

“Imitation is the Sincerest 

Form of Flattery.” 
VHE best proof that MINARD'S LiN1yesT 
has extraordinary merits, and is in 

i good repute with the public, is that it is so 
extensively imitated. These imitations re. 
semble the genuine MiINARD’S LINIMENT in 
appearance only. They lack the general 
excellence of the genuine. 
This notice is necessary, as injurious and 

dangerous imitations, liable to produce 
Chronic Inflammation - f the skin, are often 
substituted for MiNAED’S LINIMENT because 
they pay a larger profit, Insist upon 
having 

MINARD'S LINIMENT 
remembering that any substitution by the 
seller of an article Sa1D TO BE THE SAME is 
in his interests. 

BLACKSMITHS COAL. 

JUST RECEIVED Fifty ChaldronGrand 
Lake Blacksmith's Coal 

For sale hy ; 
JAMES 8, NEILL" 

New Goods. 

Many shipments of 

BOOTS AND SHOES. 
Lately received suitable for Spring 

and Summer wear at Lottimer's Shoe 
Store in Ladies, Boys, Youths, Misses 
and Childrens sizes. 

Ladies should try Lottimer's Oil 
Polish, it is the best Shoe Polish for 
the leather in the market. 

A. Lottimer 

pa ter des 
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