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Recompense.

Throagh the long toilsome day she went,
With qniet sweetness, everywhere;

1 watched her tender tireless hands,
Jaressing here relieving thare;

No recompense, no answering smile,

No words of cheer were hers the while.

~ #Tell me, thou patient one,” I cried;
“What sccret hope sustains thy heart,
That through a thankless ministry
So gentle unto all thou art?”
She turned on me her soft eye’s light;
“J heard them not. He comes tonight.”

O soul, whose hope is high as heaven,
Cease thine unprofitable plaint !
A watcher, waiting for thy Loed,
How can’st thou grieve, how dar’st thou
faint ?
Work on. rejoice, while yet ‘tis light,
Thy Bridegroom's voice may call tonight.

A day of toil—what matters it ?
So ehort this life of tears and pain.
Lift up thy face ! What dost thou fear ?
Thou hast not given thine all in vain.
Soon thou shalt walk with Him in white.
Who knoweth? It may be tonight.
— Adelaide Allison.

—

“ Coals of Fire.”

Poor Bruno lay dying; kis great
brown eye lifted up to his master’s
face in an almost human appeal for
help; his burly black form that but
for a moment before was convulsed
with agony lying still and rigid.

It is over; and now the man turns
away with & hard look on his face
and bitter words on his lips. “I’ll
pay him for this!” Silas Merner
and Rick Cobden had been good
friends generally for at least a
quarter of a century; but lately,
through this very dog, a little cloud
had arisen on the hitherto clear
horizon,

Bruno had an especial antipathy
te fowls, probably the result of his
early training—and could never see
a matronly ¢ Biddy ” industriously
providing for a promising brood in
his master’s garden without evinc-
ing an unneighborly degree of sever
ity. - Yea, he had been known to
encroach on foreign territory at
times in pursuance of his own be-
setting sin; and it had even been
hinted that he was guilty of graver
offenc, but of this we can not
speak of certainty. As boys, Rick
and Silas had fought shoulder to
shoulder in many a hard battle: in
early manhood they had confided
to each other their dearest secrets,
their hopes, ambitions and disap-
pointments; and none grieved more
than Rick when a blight that seem-
ed to Lave soured ‘“the milk of
human kindness” in the bosom of
Silas Merner. ‘T’ll pay him for this,
he said, for he suspected that Rick
had poisoned his favorite, as com-
plaint had been made the evening
previous of Bruno’s depredations,
with a request to have him chained
up—a request that had unfortuaate-
ly been unheeded.

“Merner’s dog’s dead, father,”
said little Ted Cobden, as he came
in from an evening’s fishing. I saw
him buryin’ it down by the pond,
and I guess he thinks we killed it,
for he said if I came there fishin’
again he would have me ‘rested for
tres-passin.’ and he never said a
word to Pete Hayes.

“I am sorry for Merner,” said
his father, “for he thought a sight
of his dog, though I can’t say I'm
sorry it's dead; it was a mischiev
ous brate at times, and I as good as
cauzht it at that last sheep worry-
ing. With the exception of his
mother, it wis the cnly friend he
clang to lately; and yet I knew
Silas Merner when he was a good
deal diff:rent. Poor old fellow, I
wouldn’t have killed his dog for a
farm, though I expected it would
get him into trouble if he didn’t tie
it up, and so I sent him word in
time—as I thought.”

A night or two after this a valu-
able mare belonging to Cobden was
hopelessly lamed by being cut in
the fetiock joints while grazing in
the pasture field. Rick was grieved
to the heart about it, not only on
account of his loss, but because he
believed Silas had taken this plan
to avenge the death of his dog, and
it-cut him to think his old friend
had proved so faithless, though not
even to his own family did he tell
his thoughts.

“If thine enemy hunger, fced him;
if he thirst, give him drink; for by
80 doing thou shalt heap coals of fire
on his head.”

Strange that the preacher had
chosen this text for othe following
Sunday, a text that filled two of
his hearers with wonder as to how

)

“Coals of fire shouted Silas, as he
blew the forge until his iron was at
a white heat. “Poor Bruno!” I'll
try it, though.”

Never before did the lusty black-
smith wield the bammer with such
giant force; and never before had
the anvil rung out such mighty
strokes? The words he had just
spoken seemed to fill his already
strorg arm with Herculean power,
and the iron was shaped as if by
magic. But, hark ! in spite of the
deafening clang, that scream of ter-
ror has reached the strikers’ ear,
and throwing down kis hammer he
rusher out to the mill poad, where
a little form has just slipped from a
log into the murky depths.

Ted Cobden’s gettin' drowned !”
cried a shrill voice from the neigh-
borhood of the logs.

“Ted Cobden! The blacksmith
clinched his fist, and hesitated a
moment, after repeating the name,
“‘coals of fire,” Silas; but see, he is
already to the rescue, and soon the
slimy little figure is recovered and
resuscitated, for this is not the first
time that the young blacksmith has
brought back life’s current to the
stagnant heart. Buat warmth is
needed now, so hastily fetching his
coat he folds it around the child and
hurried up the hill to the farmhouse.
“Here’s your boy, Cobden,” he
said, uncovering his bundle. “He
was most gone; but he'll come all
right with plenty of blankets and
hot water.

moned from the field to dinner, and
the sudden entrance of Silasin such
a condition, togethér with his bur-
den and ominous words, caused a
momentary panic in which the com-
pany seemed unable to comprehend
the situation.

“The boy had been nearly drown-
éd !” shouted Silas. “Get blankets
and hot water, quick !”

The mother was the first to grasp
the truth, and soon the requisites
were applied, after which the child
fell into a quiet sleep; so, seeing
that all was well, Silas left as ab-
ruptly as he entered and his absence
was only discovered when the father
thought of thanking him for rescu-
ing his boy.

“I’ll go there in the evening and
take our thanks to him,” he said to
his wife; “bygones must be bygones
after this.”

As the farmer passed the black-
smith’s shop at dusk on the above
errand, he was arrested by a moan-
ing sound that seemed to proceed
from the interior of the building,
and on pushing open the door he
dimly saw a prostrate figure in one
of the farthest corners. Thinking
that Silas had been taken seriously
ill, he hurried to his side and bent
over him, when he discovered that
the sufferer was a stranger.

“ Well, my man, what’s the mat-
ter ¥’

“Sick, dying; look here !” groaned
the poor wretch, pointing to a
wound in his neck, from which his
life’s blood was fast ebbing.

“How did you come by this ? in-
quired Rick, in tones of alarm.

“Pistol went off in pocket,” gasp-
ed the man.

“An accident was it ¢’

The tramp nodded, and seeing
there was no time to lose, Rizk hur-
ried away for help. In a few words
he thanked Silas for the life of his
child, and then told him of the
wounded man in the shop beyond,
asking him to go and see if angthing
could be done until a physician was
found.

On arriving at the village he
learned that the doctor was not at
home, but the servant promised to
send him with all speed to ‘* The
Corners” on his return; so with ap.
parent disappcintment, the mes-
senger retraced his steps, fearing
that the aid he sought would come
too late,

As he stumbled in the darkness
over the threshold of the shop, a
prolonged ‘sh!” came from the
watcher, whom he discerned by the
dim light of a lantern, bending over
the dying man, so he quietly drew
near and listened.

“No, never killed nobody; going
to shoot dog if the poison I gave
him didn’t work; bit me, so he did;
sorry I cut the horse, thought ‘twas
Boulder’s; he said I stole his sheep
It's a lie. D’ye think He'll take
me—that One? [looking upward],
take a bad man? Will he!”’

“Yes, he died for men, for bad
men like you and me,” said Silas
solemnly.

“Yo, yo', gasped the man, but
the words would not come, and
Silas gently laid the hand he held

The bands -had been just sum- | P°

The Misery of Money.

“Mr. So-and-so, a friend of mine
told me the other day, ‘is barely
forty-five yet, and already wealthy.
I believe,” he added with a burst of
enthusiastic admiration, he will die
worth a million.’

“And the more fool he " I could
not_help saying. ‘Die worth a mil-
lion, will he! If he could live worth
a million, there might be some sense
in it. But what good is the wealth
to him when dying? What good
all the gold he has rendered him-
self prematurely old in gathering?
Will that million of money—the
whole of it—gain for him success
over pain ! Will it buy for him an
extra hour of life ? No! In my hum.
ble opinion there is no creature
more to be pitied than your miser-
able would-be millionaire, who toils
and groans behind bis desk in a
dusty city—who pores by day over
musty ledgers, and dreams of gold
and shares at night in his bed. He
can not be a happy man in the true
sense of the word ; nor can he be a
healthy man—he has no tin.e to be
either. The best that can be said
for such a mode of existence is that
he is living for others—Iliving for
those who come after him. He iga
self-made man, people will tell you.
Yes, a self-made man and a self-
made martyr.””

“J think I can quite follow the
drift of your thoughts,” said Cap-
tain H——. ‘“You would have
ple____n

“I would have people,” I said,
sezing that he hesitated—*“I would
have people to live rationally and
temperately, neither neglecting ex:
ercise, fresh air, nor sleep, and obey-
ing all hygienic laws ; not only for
their own sakes, because life with
health is a pleasant thing, but for
the sakes of the friends and rela
tions who will sadly miss them when
gone, and also for sake of insuring
themselves—accidents apart—years
spent in comfort and a happy death.
I would have people spend a quiet
moment or two in considering their
latter end, and familiarizing them-
selves with the irevitable; and I
would have them be prepared to
die, from even a worldly point of
view. How often have I not heard
men exclaim, when told there was
little hope of their being restored to
health, ‘Oh ! but [ am nct ready to
die yet. I have work todo in the
world. T have work unfinished that
must be done.” And so on in the
same vein and same strain.”

“And yet you would not have
people always thinking—or even
thinking—and moping over the in
evitable.”

“I would not havé them mope at
all, nor even think gloomily of it.
I tell you that, once the thought is
faced, it loses all its terrors, and we
are able to look beyond. The fear
of death, I maintain, is in itself a
disease, anu I, a8 a physician, am
but proposing a prophylactic for the
trouble. Only make it a habit to
occasionally commune with your
own heart, to look sometimes in-
ward and not always outward, snd
you will enjoy life none the leus,
while the end thereof will be peace
and calmness.”—Cassell’'s Famil
Magazine for December. ;

USE SKODA'S DISCOVERY
The Great Blood and Nerve
Remedy.

B T
Spurgeon’s Advice to Boys.

When I was just fifteen I believ-
ed in the Lord Jesus, was baptized
and joined the Church of Christ.
This is twenty-five years ago, and 1
have never been sorry for what I
then did; no, not even once.

I have had plenty of time to
think it over, and many temptations
to try some other course, and if I
had been deceived or made a gross
blunder, I would have made a
change before now, and I would do
my best to prevent others from fall-
ing into the same delusion.

I tell you, boys, the day I gave
myself up to Jesus to be His ser-
vant was the very best day of my
life. Then I began to be safe and
happy; then I found out the secret
of living, and had a worthy object
for life’s exertions, and unfailing
comfort for life’s troubles.

Because I wish every boy to have
a bright eye, a light head, a joyful
heart and overflowing spirits, I
plead with him to consider whether
he will not follow my example, for 1
speak from experience.

e - »—

A kind Thought.

from her first sentence that she d:d
not kuow the lesson; but mademoi-
selle patiently beard her though
apparently desiring too see if there
was anything in it she did know.
When we had been dismissed,
and I took up Madame Closson’s
shawl to lay it over her shouiders,
[ was thinking, “What a dreadful
homely, stupid girl Miss Parks is !”
Could the dear old lady bave read
my thoughts? I think she had a
soul too 1nnocent for that, but this
remark she wade:

“My dear, what a sweet-temper-
ed disposition Miss Parks seems to
have !”

The words went through me like
an electric shock. For the first time
I realized my own selfishness, and
saw it contrasted with the goodness
of heart which could see only good-
ness in others. My eyes filled with
tears, and with a sudden impulse I
kissed the hand she gave me as she
said good-bye.

Aguin and ag:ein since that day,
when some ankind thought has come
into my mind, the memory of dear
Madame Closson’s kind face and
sweet words h«s come to help me;
and, if I have learned to see more
of God’s image in those I meet than
I did in my girlbood, I owe it in a
great measure to the dear old lady’s
kind thooght.—The Advance.

SKODA’'S LITTLE TABLETS
Cures Headache and Dyspep
sia.
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Petty Trials,

Many a Christian, weary and
worn, is tempted to ask, Why does
God appoint for me a lot in life that
18 a8 full of petty cares and trials as
a neglected field is of briars and
thorns? If he should send upon
me some great affliction, I could
rally all my strength, courage and
faith to bear it. Bat these daily
hourly annoyances are like gnats
and mcequitoes, so small and yet so
many that they exhaust my patience
and drive me to despair. Bat did
you never think that you are being
shaped and polished for the skies,
and that the work of the sculptor
is slow—a little chiseling at a time
and all the time? Dr. Talmage
says:

“T go into a sculptor’s studio and
see him shaping a statue. He has
a chisel in one hand and a mallet in
the other, and he gives a very gentle
stroke—click, click, click. I say:
“Why don’t you strike harder?”
‘Oh,’ he replies, ‘that would shatter
the statue.’” So he works on, slow-
ly, little by little, and the features
come out, and everybody who enters
the studio is charmed. God has
our souls under process of develop-
ment, and it is the little annoyances
and vexations of life that are chisel-
ing our characters for the skies.”

Paul ‘ays  *““Our light affliction,
which is but for a moment [and he
might have added comes every
moment|, worketh out for us a far
more exceeding and eternal weight
of glory.” We cannot all be con-
gpicaous martyrs, but we can all be
faithful unto death, and then receive
the crown of life.

C. E. B.

—— < —————

A Woman’s Sleep.

A physician who is a specialist
in nervous diseases says that women
should sleep at least nine hours at
night and one hour in the daytime.
A woman will plead that she hasn’t
time to lie down for a few minutes
in the daytime; and she will in-
fringe upon the hours of the night,
which should be given to sound,
healthy, needed sleep, in order to
finish sowe work which could as
well be completed on the morrow.
She will rush and hurry all day
long ; and then, when the household
is hushed in slumber at night, she
will sit up to read the daily paper,
thinking she will not have to pay
for the time she is stealing from the
health-giving sleep that cowes be-
fore midnight.

—— el 4 G- ———

Many indeed think of being hap-
py with God in heaven; but the be-
ing bappy in God on earth never
enters into their thought.

Minard’'s Liniment Cures
Dandruff.

Those unhappy persons who suffer
nervousness and dyspepsia should use
Carter’s Little Nerve Pills, which are
made expressly for sleepless, nervous,
dyspeptic sufferers. Price 25 cents.

When you notice unpleasant sensa-
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end pastry, but his
sTomach vas delicate,

Ziefovep

To cook, but was
Tired and sick of tfe
faste and smell of wd,
She bought Coﬂ‘olcn'o,
(the new shorfam'rg) and

HEYJoVED

more than evar, be~
cause She made better
faod jard he could eat it
without any urpleasant”
after effect, Now—

ﬁ‘Y ARE HAPPYm
hl\ffng found the BEST,

and most healthful shorf-
€hing ever made — -
T OTTOLENE.

Madeonlyby N, K. FAIRBANK & CO0.,

Wellington and Ann Streets,
MONT TR KAL.

SPLENDID

ENGLISH BICYCLES
Ay
N

Warranted.

tCheapest in the Dominion,

e

Full stock of Bedroom Setts Parlor
Suits, Centre Tables, Woven Wire Mat-
tresses, Fancy Chairs, Crockery and Glass.
ware, Lamps, Siiverware warranted, )
Kouives and Forks, Window Bliods, Hair
Mattressos, Patent Churns and Tinware,

Cheap for Cash. Sold on Monthly Pay.
mer ta.

@emont&Sons

BLACKSMITHS COAL.

JUST RECEIVED Fift{ ChaldronGrand
Lake Blacksmith's Coa
For rale bﬁ
JAMES S. NEILIL,

SEPTEMBER

5TH.

NEW DR

°SS GOODS
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EDGECOIBE’S

Also New Fall Jackets opening to-day, direct from BERLIN,
splendid stock to select from.,

FRAED B. BDCGECOCONMBHR

St. Martins Seminary.

-~

AND LIBERAL.

The FALL TERM opens on the 15th of SEPTEMBER.

0

N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surround-
ings, this school cannot be surpassed. All the courses of instruction are BROAD

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching,

vigorous,
partments are unaer the care of specialists.

And are in touch with the movement of the times.

The teaching is sound, fresh and

The staff of teachers for the coming year is exceptionally strong., All de-

Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal.

Kidney Complaints Yiold

To the Power of
GATES’.

' D!‘ et D SR . e
3

AIFIES *Bloos 5
ONEXY 50 CTS.
Acadie Mines, N. 8., May 6, 1893,

Messrs C. Gates & Son
GE~TLEMEN : —For a number of years I

was afflicted with Kidney Trouble. Med-
ical doctors treated me with no success
whatever, In fact I grew worse. Various
remedies were tried, amor g them 'he cele-
brated Warner'sSafeCure, of which I drank
the contents of sixty bottles. I seemed to
be getting better while I kept takiog it,
but as gsoon as T gave un takino it T wae aa

Imitation is the Since s
Ferm of Fiattey.”

'"HE best proof that MiNARD’S LINIMENT
has extraordinary mnerits, and is in
good repute with the publie, is that itis so
extensively imitated. These imitations ré-
semble the genuine MINARD’S LINIMENT i
appearance ouly., They lack the general
excellence of the genuine,

This notice is necessary, as injarious and
dangerous imitations, Jiable to produce
Chronic Inflammation « f the skip, are often
substituted for MINARD’S LINIMENT becausé
they pay a larger profit, Insist upon
haviog

MINARD'S LINIMENT

remembering that any substitution by the
sellqr of an article SAID TO BE THE SAME 18
in his interests.

——————

he could have found out what they
had never breathed to mortal man.,

“Coals of fire!” I never thought
of that,” said Rick to himself in
such a lond whisper that more than
one in the scattering congregation
turned round to see who spoke.

“Couals of fire!” said Silas, as he
passed throuch the village on his
way home.—*“(ireat way that would
be to pay bim back.”

“Coals of fire!” exclaimed Rick
next morning, ag he toiled in the
hay-field under the burning rays of
a July sun. It was the Master’s
way and it must be right. Giveme

grace to do it, Lord.”

across his pulseless breast. “Can
you forgive me, old fellow?” he said
turning to Rick; I was mean enough
to blame you for killing my dog—
you who have stcod by me good and
true all these years. Can you do it,
Rick ¥

“I believed you suspected me of
this, and was mean enough to blame
you for ruining my mare out of re-
venge ! Can you forgive, Silas 1"

The men clasped hands in silent
token of the words they could not
utter in the presence of death, and
of Him who forgives our trespasses

as we forgive these who trespass
against us.— Exchange.

Long years ago, when I was a
girl at boarding school a silver-hair-
ed old lady was in the habit of com-
ing into our advanced French class
now and then. Wae girls«all fell in
love with Madame Closson for her
kind face and gentle placid manners,
and used to think it a great privil-
ege to sit by her, and find the place
for her, and help her with her wraps
after class was over,

One day, when it was my good
fortune to hold the place of honor
beside her, the last one to recite
chavead to be Miss Parks. She

was & day pupil, a plain, awkward
girl and very dull. It was evident

L e e e )

the use of Northrop & Lyman's Vege-
table Discovery, and your Dyspepsia
will disappear. Mr. James Stanley,
Merchant, at Constance, writes: *‘ My
wife has taken two bottles of North
rop & Lyman's Vegetable Discovery
for Dyspepsia, and it has done her
mov('ie good than anything she has ever
used.

Always on Hand.—Mr. Thomas H.
Porter, Lower Ireland, P. ., writes :
““My son, 18 months old, had croup so
bad that nothing gave him relief until
a neighbor brought me some of Dr,
Thomas' Eclectric Oil, which I gave
him, and in six hours he was cured.
It is the best medicine I ever used, and

I would not be without a bottle of it
in my house.

bad as ever. Ior eight months I was con-
fined to the house. Hearing your remedics
highly recommended 1 procured a few
bottles from your agent. took the Bitters
ard Syrup as directed aad after afew
bottles had been taken I began to feel like
another person. Now [ can attend to my
work every day without annoyance fiom
my old disease, I have also used yourLiri-
ment and Ointment with the greates satis-
factior and cannot spesk too highly of
them, Neuralgia looses its pain under the
use of your valuable remedies, and as a
family medicine it canuot be too highly

recommended,
Believe me, sirs, yours very sincerely

GEORGE FALNAN,

1000 PACKAGES TEAS.
FINE VALUES

CHEESE, CODFISH,

AND BACON.

SAL. SODA, BISCUIT SODA!

HAMS,

-A.F.Rand_o_l_[—)h&Sg_l_lf
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