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“zee Why Mother is Proud. ; 

Look in his face, look in his eyes, 

Roguish and blue and terribly wi
ce, 

Roguish and blue and quick to see
 

When mother comes in as tired as ca
n be; 

Quickest to find her nicest old chair, 

Quickest to get to the top of the sta
ir, 

Quickest to see that a kiss on the cheak
 

Would help her far more than to chatter, 

to speak. 

Look in her face and guess, if you can, 

Why mother is proud of her little man. 

The mother is proud—I will tell you this; 

You can see it yourself in her tender kiss, 

Bat why ? Well, of all her dears 

There is scarcely one who ever hears 

The moment she speaks, and jumps to see 

What her want or wish might be; 

Scarcely one. They all forget 

Or are not in the notion to go quite yet 

But this she knows, if her boy is near, 

There is somebody certain to want to hear. 

Mother is proud, and she holds him fast, 

And kisses him first and kisses him last ; 

And he holds her hand and looks in her 

face, 

And hunts for her spool, which is out of 

its place, 

And proves that he loves her whenever he 

can- 

That is why she is proud of her little man. 

— Phrenological Journal. 

Mr. Martin's Opportunity. 

AND HOW HE IMPROVED IT. 

«I have been thinking, mother,” 

gaid farmer Martin to his wife, “that 

I will be obliged to give up the 

paper. Things haven't gone well 

with us, you know, and we shall 

have lobegin retrenching somewhere 

right at the beginning of the new 

year. 
“You mean the country paper,” 

replied _his wife, with a note of in- 

quiry in her voice. 
Her husband answered hesitating- 

ly: “No; we could not do without 

the ZTimes. We always want to 

hear the home news, of course, and 

with our produce and marketing to 
dispose of every week, wemust keep 
posted on the ever changing market. 
It was the church paper I was think- 
ing of stopping. We will miss 1t, 
of course, but necessity knows no 
law. ” 

“Can't we manage in some way 
to keep this lifelong friend, father?’ 
asked Mrs. Martin with real con- 
cern in her voice. ‘1 can not re- 
collect when it was not a regular 
visitor, first, in my father’s house, 
and next, for nearly a score of years, 
in our own. If retrenchment is 
necessary, better let it begin some- 
where else, where it will not be felt 
80 mueh, ” 
“I do not see where the retrench- 

ment be less missed, Abby,” argued 
Mr. Martin. ““ We must have sugar 
and coffee and tea, even if we do 
raise our own bread and meat, and 
use all the economy possible; clothes 
will wear out, and shoes must be re 

placed, as the children cannot go 
barefooted.” 
“That is quite true; still I think 

for all the church paper costs, we 
might make an effort to deny our- 
selves go as to continue it,” urged 
Mrs. Martin. *“ A few cents here 
and a few cents there would soon 
amount to two dollars, all it costs, 
thouzh I am sure we get ten times 
thas amount out of it in sclid read- 
ing.” 

[ am not complaining about the 
makeup of the paper, Abby. Itis 
a!l well enough, so far as I can see, 
although I sometimes think that if 
veligious papers were not so plenti- 
€ul, there would be more time for 
Bibie study.” 

“Instead of hindering Bible study, 
I find a great assistant in the paper,’ 
insisted the farmer's little wife, 
“ And I am quite sure the children 
will say the same. They are all 
fond of reading, and in putting such 

pure literature as is found in our 
\ paper into their hands, we 

are cultivating their tastes in the 
right direction. 

churc 

may rest ussured that they will se- 
lect for themselves, 

» bably, into the bargain. 

“ Well, well ; I suppose all that 
you say 18 true, wife,” admitted the 
husband; “still, I can not see my 
way clear to take on any expenses 
this year that can be set aside. Per- 
haps after awhile if things brighten 
up a bit, I may change my decision, 
but just at present we must try to 

I can 
not spare two dollars to pay for it, 
and you know it has always been a 

get along without the paper. 

principle with’rue not to go in debt 
and, at my years, I do not intend to 
change. ” 

Mrs. Martin knew from his voice 
that he did not intend to be per 
suaded to change his opinion, even 
if there were no principle at stake, 
~and so she wisely concluded co bide 

time, though, plucky little 
woman that she was, she meant not 
ber 

ip give up the church paper. 
“ Where is the paper?’ 

If we do not choose 
their resding matter for them, we 

and of a kind 
that we do not approve, very pro- 

asked 
“~¥red;~ the oldest son, the first Sun- 

day after the paper had been stop- 
ped. Mrs. Martin heard the ques- 
tion, but read on in silence, leaving 
the father to make what explanation 
he could. After searching through 
the wallpocket in vain, the boy re- 

dressing his father and adding that 

he wanted to study his Sunday- 

school lesson. 
« Haven't you a quarterly ” asked 

bis father evasively, not looking up 

from his book. 
Yes; but the notes are 80 brief 

that they don’t throw much light on 

the subject. At least the explan- 

ations in the paper are so much 

fuller that I am not satisfied till I 

study it over carefully,” 

«« Well, you will have to get along 

without it to-day, Fred, for it did 

not come,” said the father, not ex- 

plaining why. 
« Didn’t come !” exclaimed Fred. 

“ Why, I never knew it to miss be- 

fore; it was always as regular as the 

clock; but I suppose I will have to 

do without it,” and with a look of 

disappointment he took his Bible to 

look up the home readings. 

« Half an hour later, little Dot 

came in with a request from grand- 

ma, who was one of the dear “ shut- 

ins, ” that if no one was using the 

paper, she would like to have it, to 

read the sermon. 
No one else answering, Fred said, 

« Tell grandma it didn’t come. And 

it is too bad, on grandma's account 

particularly, for she can not go to 

church, and she will miss the sermon 

sadly,” he added, thinking of the 

atient invalid upstairs. 

Mr. Martin winced and turned 

red, and though he went on with his 

reading, he felt very uncomfortable 

at having deprived his old mother 

of her enjoyment. 
Dot was disappointed too, for 

grandma had promised to read her 

the children’s stories, which were 

always “so beautiful.” 

« I was hurrying to get through 

with my work, to read the new 

chapter in the serial,” ponted Lottie, 

“Jt was at its most interesting 

point, and here I will have to wait 

till to-morrow to find out whether 

Ben Holt won the scholarship. ” 

With a sigh of regret as she 

noticed the cloud that settled on 

Lottie's fair face, her mother thought 

—%“ She will have to wait longer 

than to-morrow. I am so sorry on 

her account, for she is so susceptible 

to good influences as well as bad, 

and the beautiful life of the young 

girl in the serial she was rzading 

with deep interest had already made 

an impression on her plastic nature” 

—an impression which, as she went 

on reading, the mother hoped would 

deepen till it became permanent. 

“I have been huntirg for the 

paper for the last half hour, ” said 

Tom, after the family bad returned 

from church. “I have to lead pray- 

er-meeting to-night, and want to 

look over the Young People’s 

columns. I wonder where it can be.” 
““ That paper again!” said the 

father to himself; ¢“ I had no idea it 

was in such demand.” Then he 
said aloud, “There was no paper last 
week, or, at least, we did not get 

one,” and then as if half ashamed of 
his evasion, he added, ‘‘ The truth 

is, Tom, the times are so hard that 
[ have had to stop the paper.” 

“ Stop the paper !” chorussed half 
a dozen voices in astonishment; and 
Tom said, “ Why, father, we can 
not possibly do without it. Every 
one of us had a department, and our 
comparing of notes on what we have 
read furnished amusement for fa 
whole evening. I am sure I speak 

for all when I say we would rather 

do without all kinds of presents on 
Christmas than do without our 
paper. ” 

“ But the Christmas gifts must 
be sacrificed too, this year,’ ‘said his 
father. * You all know that this 
has been an unfortunate year, and 
we will have to retrench in many 
places to make ends meet and to 
avoid debt. ” 

“T am certain I shall miss it, 

ifonly for its missionary intelligence.” 

Mary said thoughtfully. * Since 

the children’s circle, I have learned 

to depend greatly on its suggestions 

for conducting the meetings. They 
are always so bright and fresh, and 
I have so few good ideas of my own.” 

Tom. 

the day.” 

quire if ber mother could have the 

ing evening service. 

- | she went to the bookcase, 

before I stopped it,” thought Mr 

away with a book. 

popular before. 

I must confess that I miss it mysel 

church news, and then 1 do no 

Ms. Owens appointed me leader of 

“That idea of sticking to the 
paper is a fairly good one,” said 

“ At any rate, you have 
plenty of company, and if the ques- 
tion of paper or no paper were put 
to vote, the aflirmative would gain 

Just at this juncture the door 
opened and a little gir!, the daughter 
of a poor neighbor, came in to in- 

paper while the family were attend- 

“ We did not get the paper last 
week, Mattie, but I will find some- 
thing else for your mother to read 
while alone,” said Mrs. Martin, as 

“I wish I had taken an inventory 
of the good qualities of that paper 

more than I thought I should; I 
feel so lost without the weekly 

That night at family prayers he 

read for the evening lesson the sixth 

chapter of Galatians, and though 

he had often read it before, there 

was one verse that came to him like 

a revelation. It was this: * As we 

have therefore opportunity let us do 

good unto all men, especially unto 

them who are of the household of 

faith.” 
“ As we have therefore opportun- 

ity” were the words which empha- 

sized themselves with peculiar force 

in his mind. The incidents of that 

day had convinced him that he had 

a great opportunity of doing good 

to others, outside of bis own family 

as well as at home, by simply re- 

newing his subscription to the church 

paper. He had never fully under: 

stood its worth before, but, his eyes 

being opened, he could not fail to 

see the influence for good which it 

had upon his growing family. 

Money was scarce, to be sure, but 

he now agreed with bis wife that 

retrenchment must begin somewhere 

else. They could not afford to give 

up the religious paper any better, 

not half so well, as the county paper 

on which they depended for the 
home news, as well as for the report 

of the fluctuating market, which 

regulated the prices of what they 

had to sell. He had discovered 

that it was necessary to keep 

abreast of the religious world, as 

well as of current events, and wisely 

decided that before another Sabbath 

should return the dear old paper 
should be reinstated in its rightful 

place, no matter what it costs. “I 
will give up my tobacco, and by so 
doing accomplish a double purpose,” 

be said, wondering why he had not 
thought of retrenching in that way 
before. Next morning be threw 
the plug that was in his pocket iuto 
the open grate, and, without men 
tioning his plan even to his wife, 
the money for another year’s sub- 
scription was forwarded for the 

paper, with the request that it be 

sent immediately, so as to reach its 

destination before the next Sunday. 
He was not disappointed, although 
he had a trip to the postoffice after 
the Saturday night train came in, 
but the eagerness with which the 
papers were received the following 
morning rewarded him fully for his 
trouble, and it will be a very dark 
day indeed when he again discon- 
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God Sees. 

1t is related of Sir Henry Law- 
rence that while commanding the 
British army in India, one might, 
after a severe engagement, he went 
with his staff to succour the wound- 
ed lying on the battlefield. A deep 
groan arrested him. It came froma 
dying Hindu subahdar, or inferior 
officer of a native regiment fighting 
for the English. 
“T thirst,” he grcaned. 
Sir Henry raised him gently and 

held a vessel full .of water to his 
parched lips. The dying man feebly 
waved it away. To take food or 
drink from the hand of a European 
is, according to the Hindu religion, 
to lose ¢ caste” and commit a deadly 
sin, 
“My poor fellow,” said Sir 

Henry, “drink. Not a soul will see 
you.” 
“But God sees,” murmured the 

Hindu, 

truth. * Thou, God, seest me !” 
realized by the poor 
heathen. 
you rejecting with proud icdiffer- 
ence or turning aside with cold 
neglect from His proffered pardon 

wus 

ignorant 

is, losing the favour of your com- 

heart to Christ ? 
throne of light above, until 

Groaning, bleeding, dying for thee, 

tree. 

His offers of life? 

atl >t Ge 

Mr. 
Audiences. 

Gladstone's oratory, 
Spectator says : 

melody of words, no spice of epigram 

conception. All these 

possesses in a high degree, but un 

large, mixed audiences. They con 

8 arface, would be impossible, 

best language 1 

tinues his religious paper.—Clris. | 

Is there not a lesson here for us! 
Think for a moment how that great 

Now, I ask, does God see 

and grace, presented as a healing 
draught from the fountain of life! 
Are you afraid of losing caste—that 

panions or friends—if you give your | = 

Ah! He left His 

The Crucified hung on the accursed 

How does God see you treating 

Gladstone's Power over 

Of the peculiar charm of Mr. 
the London 

There is no gorgeous rhetoric, no 

Again, there is no attempt to show 
learning, there is no special depth 
of thought, and there 1s no gredt 
newness of view or originality of 

powers of 
the mind Mr. Gladstone no doubt 

questionably he does not let them 
. | be seen in his popular addresses to 

Martin, as he watched the child go 
“1 actually 

don’t believe that it was ever so 
Everybody wants 

it just because it can’t be had, and 

tain plenty of good sense and good 
feeling adequately expressed, but to 
say more of them, judged on the 

How 
f|1is it, then, that they are so success- 

ful and please so much more than 
the efforts of men who pack their | cure ofall blood diseases fromacommon 

t | speeches with the best things in the 
know the prayer meeting topic. I 
am to make remarks upon it the] We beieve that the answer is to 

stone has realized exactly the intel 

lectual capabilities of popular audi- 

ences, and so manages to make every 

shot tell, Burke praised one of the 

statesmen of his day, we believe it 

was George Grenville, for always 

being able to “hit the house be- 

tween wind and water.” This is 
what Mr. Gladstone does ; he never 

wastes shot on the decks or the 

rigging, but pegs away at the place 

where he can do most execution. 

But to hit this place among the 

msjority of mankind, an orator must 
never be the least afraid of being 

commonplace, of moralizing, or of 
stating things which are supposed 

to be known to every school boy. 
etl 5 Pm 

Go Because it Rains. 

“I suppose that you won't go to 

Sabbath school to-day, Lucy?” 

said a mother, one stormy Sabbath 

morning, settling herself to read. 
“Please let me go to-day, mamma; 

I want to go because it rains.” 
“ Why, Lucy, that is my excuse 

for staying at home. How cen you 
make it a reason for going?” 
“Qur teacher always goes, 

mamma, in all weather, althoagh 

she lives so far away. She told the 

class that one Sabbath, when she 

went through the storm, and did not 

find even one scholar, she was so 

discouraged that she could not help 

crying. She asked us, too, if we did 
not go to our day schocls in the 

rainy weather, and she said, while 

we must obey our parents, if we 
ask them pleasantly to let us go, 

they would likely be willing. 

Mamma, will you please let me go 

to-day 7” 
“ Well, I am willing, my dear, if 

you wear your school suit. Go and 

get ready.” 
But the mother no longer took 

any interest in her book, but said 

to her husband (a lawyer) who came 
in from the library : “ Lucy is going 

to Sabbath school to-day because it 

rains, so that her teacher may be 

encouraged by the presence of at 
least one pupil. Suppose we go to 

the chapel for the same reason, if 
not for a better.” 

¢- Agreed. I never could plead a 
cause to an empty court-room, and 

the winister must find it hard work 
to preach to empty pews.” 

tll $= t P 

Marriage is a Failure. 

When there is too much latch- 
key. 
When dinner is not ready at 

dinner-time. 
When he snores the londest while 

she kindles the fire. 
When politeness, fine manners 

and kindly attentions are reserved 
for company or visits abroad. 
When the lord of creation pays 

more for cigars than his better half 
dces for hosiery, boots and bonnets. 
When the money that should go 

for a book goes for what only one 
side uf the house knows anything 
about. 
When both parties persist 1n 

arguing over a subject upon which 
they never have thought and never 
can think alike.—Springfield Union. 
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Love is the falfilling of the law ; 
the end of the gospel command- 
ment ; the bond of perfectness. 
Without it, whatever be our attain- 
ments, profession or sacrifices, we 
are—mnothing ! 

Wuno ARE THE MEEK 1— A snper- 
intendent once asked the children of 
the Sunday-school this question : 

“ Children, who are the meek ?’ 
A little boy gave him this 

answer : 
“ They are those who give soft 

answers to rough questions.” 

Minard’'s Liniment is the 
Hair Restorer. 

Severe colds are easily cured by the 
use of Bickle’'s Anti-Consumptive 
Syrup, a medicine of extraordinary 
penetrating and healing properties. 
It is acknowledged by those who have 
used it as being the best medicine 
gold for coughs, colds, inflammation 
of the lungs, and all affections of the 
throat and chest. Its agreeableness to 
the taste makes it a favourite with 
ladies and children. 

Not one in twenty are free from 
some little ailment caused by inaction 

- | of the liver. Use Carter's Little Liver 
Pills. The result will be a pleasant 
surprise. They give positive relief. 

Tell the Deaf.—Mr. J F. Kellock, 
Druggist, Perth, writes: ‘A customer 
of mine having been cured of deafness 
by the use of Dr. Thomas’ Eclectrie 
Oil, wrote to Ireland, telling his friends 
there of the cure. In consequence I 
received an order to send half a dozen 

- | by Sg. to Wexford, Ireland, this 
week.” 

- 

REDUCED TO A SCIENCE, 

The treatment of disease is now 
almost reduced to a science. A scien- 
tific product of medical skill for the 

pimple to the worst scrofulous sore 
which Las held popular esteem for 
years and increases steadily in favor is 

AH EELTLERLLLELE @ 
of Featherbone vs. Whalebone, 
Ed 

SAXTTXNXTXXTTTS 

Scientists tell us Featherbone 
is practically the same sub- 

stance as whalebone. There=~ 

fore Featherbone Corsets are 
better than whalebone, being 
more elastic and fitting closer. 

Ask for and see that you get 

‘ Featherbone Corsets.” Sold 
generally throughout Canada. 
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We have had a Grand 
New Year's Opening. 

BELYEA HOTEL 
253, 255 and 257 Prince William 8t., 

Saint John, IN. B. 

JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor, 

Our attendacce .is much 
'arger than at any previous 
period in the history of the 
college. 

A Ncw is a grand time to 
OA) enter, and we will gladly 

52 welcome all desiring a 
thorough Business andShort 
Hand ‘raining. 

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 
LANDING, 

2 Street Cars for and from all Railway 

Stations and Steamboat Landings pass this 

Hotel every five minutes, 

Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac. 

commadated. Terms rensonable. 

i Send for Circulars snd 
Specimens of Penmanship. 

KERR & PRINGLE, 
St. JJ hn, NV, B. 

January 4th, 1893: 
0 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO. 
We have decided to commence with the New Year, to use the 

knife in cutting down prices of 

WINTER GOODS 
As they must be sold to make room for an unusually Large Spring 

Importation. Great Bargains in 

UR GOODS 
Ladies’ Fur Capes, Muffs, Collars and Caps, Gent’s Fur Coats, 

Fur Caps, &c., at Great Reductions. 

TENNANT, DAVIES, &Co 
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Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoves 
FOR COAL OR WOOD, 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
For sale at the usual low prices. 

CALL AT; 

NEILL S 
STOVE WAREROOMS 

SAnd examine his large and well-assorted 
¥ stock of Stoves: Remember the old stand, 
just opposite the County Court House, 

348 TO 354« QUEEN ST 

=r 

22310 Lie Assurance Company 3 
HEAD OFFICE--MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the following 

Statement : 
INCOME, ASSETS, LiFe ASSURANCE 

IN FORCE. 

MI ARAB. hiss ¥L MSE $1,076,350.00 
RE TSE YT BOR LAN A...n.;is. 1,864,302.00 
TOTES TY iden TT BE .. 2,214,093. 
YR SOV RRR ii PORRORTYL 3,374,683.14 
BO. . iise RU SER CURT TSR 3,881,4 
RRR PR Ts TL RE ADR... 5,849, 
CT AP ENE. .....i0he LONE: iis 6,844, 
CT ERR ARTS... ais SALLORAES. .... ci. . 7,030,878 
ORR a 7 EYRE $.078.087.30,..... 005. 9,413,358 
TU ICERARRReRanE TI VHRR X,Y CF GRAS. 10,873,777. 
TOMER CY MIRE LABIA... i... 
1889. ..... aC BAR LE0.00....i...i RAR INTR........., f 
RR Ba 880.078.87.... 0600s SOILED... ovis 20,698,589. 9 

00 

The SUN issues Absolutely Unconditional Lite Polictes 
R. CAULAY! 

PresiDENT MANAGING Draeorod 

J. B. COUNTER, Cenecral Agent 

16 Prince William St., St. John, and Queen St. Fredericton, N.J 
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peated the question, this time ad- nc xt night, too.” 
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be found in the fact that Mr. Glad- 
Burdock Bleod Bitters, Its cures 
prove its worth. 

STOVES. STOVES. | 

Cook Ranges= Stoves 
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