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The Westward Window.
 

T'm lookinz out the westward windo
w, 

Where the sun sinks slow to rest, 

With lengthened shadows soft'y cree
ping 

Over hill and mountain crest ; 

The forests and tha groves are voca
l 

With the songster’s parting lay, 

Ard redolent are all the woodlands 

With the hues of parting day. 

The streamlet murmurs down the hillside, 

Flowing onward to the sea, 

And bears my spirit, on its bosom, 

Forward to eternity. 

The clod expanse is being gilded 

With the crimeon, purple, gold, 

God's chariot through gates is passing, 

Gorgeous with wealth untold.§ 

I seem to hear the ei'ent voices 

Out from yonder distant shore, 

And friendly hands they seem to beckon, 

As they beckoned me of yore. 

It’s toward the east are the beginnings, 

Where our memories fondly dwell, 

But westward are the soul's aspiring 

Visions faith and hope foretell. 

I’m looking out life's westward window, 

Where life's day is fleeting by, 

Beyond the vision of life’s present, 

Where the unseen we descry. 

It's through the open westward gateway 

That I shall be passing soon, 

Beyond sun's rising and its setting, 

Where is high eternal noon. 

Inquirer. 

Both Sides of The Story. 
—— 

Two young girls sat on the porch 

of a seaside hotel in which they had 

been guests all summer ; near them 

was a gentleman who had just ar- 

rived. 
“There |” said Miss B. * There 

goes those lovers off for a stroll. It 

is said they are actually engaged ! 

So absurd! Both middle aged ; be is 

a pompous fool, and she is pock- 

marked. What can they see in each 

other. ¥” 
“ They have been lovers since 

they were children,” gently answered 

Miss C. “But she has devoted her 

life to nursing her mother, who has 

been ill for years with an incurable 

disease. Now her mother is dead, 

and they will be married soon.” 

Presently :— 
“Do look at those Wright sisters!” 

cried Miss B.. “I'm sick of the 

sight of them. The elder sails along 

with that slow, majestic gait, as if 

they were of royal birth, and the 

ugly little one trots after her—never 

leaves her a minute. It's a wonder 

that it never occurs to her that she 

may be in the way when a pretty 

girl is talking to a gentleman.” 

“ Her siater does not think her 

in the way, ” quietly said Miss C. 

¢ The reason she walks and moves 

slowly is because she is subject to 

terrible attacks which are brought 
Her sister 

because if she 
were not thereto apply the remedies, 

the poor girl would die. There never 
was a more unselfish sacrifice of one 

life to another,” she added, warmly. 

Her companion was silenced, but 

on by rapid motion. 
never leaves her, 

only f r a few minutes. 
“ There is that stupid Miss Blank 

going away. Thatis a relief! When 
women get to be as old and ugly and 
uninteresting as that, they ought to 
be kept out of sight among their 

friends.” 

Miss C. hesitated a moment. 

“Do you know that Miss Blank 

had gone home; and the result of the 

whole proceeding was— for this true 

story took place in sterner days than 

ours—that the child was shut up 

for many hours of the next day to 

think over the fault of equivocation. 

A mother whose temper is im- 

pulsive should never trust her first 

hasty judgment in the management 

of her little ones. 
In the larger affairs of the neigh- 

borbood and of society the prudent 

person refuses to judge hastily. He 

gives the benefit of the doubt where- 

ever and whenever and to whomso- 

ever he can. People have a right 

to ask that before they are weighed 

in the balances and found wanting 

all sides and from the most favor- 

able point of view. It is not well 

to assume that blushes and down- 

dropped eyes always indicate guilt. 

Innocence, falsely accused, is often 

ashamed to look its accuser in the 

face. Judge not, that ye be not 

judged, was said by the purest lips 

that ever spoke on eaith. 

The man or woman whose habit 

it is to indulge in snap judgments 

of any kind is necessarily narrow 

and undeveloped.— Harper's Bazar. 
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Troublesome Treasures. 

It was Harriet Beecher Stowe 

who said in reference to children : 

« Between the worry of their living 

and the fear of their dying (mothers) 

die daily.” There are few mothers 

who would deny the statement, for, 

from the moment the wee bit of 

humanity is laid in the mother’s 

arms, the worry and fear—one or 

both—are constantly with the 

mother. The wee one may grow co 

manhocd, and go hundreds of miles 

from home, but the mother thinks 

anxiously of him as when a child, 

though she may not, in these later 

years, be worred with his living. 

But it is in the days of childhood 

that the mother is most weighed 

down with the bairns. The ignor- 

ant young mother fancies that her 

babe is dying at every attack of colic, 

but he survives to frighten her again 

times without number, during the 

various stages of teething, whooping 

cough and measles, and other child- 

ish inevitables. Then how soon, 

how very soon, these little ones show 

an inclination to assert themselves 

in opposition to their elders. A 

conscientious mother will find herself 

sorely puzzled many times to know 
what course to pursue. Often she 

feels that she is not equal to the 

task given her, but the task is hers, 

and she cannot shirk it. True, she 

is not equal to it, but he who com- 

missioned her to care for and in- 

struct the little ones will also 

strengthen and assist her. 
And is there no reward for those 

days and nights of anxious watch- 

ing over the sick child, and the 

hours of anxiety lest he go astray! 

Yes, great is the reward. What 

more can she ask than that her child 

attain a perfect manhood or perfect 
womanhood 7 And when the child, 

grown to manhood, lovingly kisses 

the mother and says, “All that I 
am I owe to your care, your instruc- 

tion and example "—for this, I say, 
there is not a mother in the land 
but would rejoice that she was priv- 

ileged to “die daily. "—#. M. T., 

clergyman came to we in deplorable 

misery, who had dragged down his 

family with him into ruin. 

had ruined him! Drink. Whenl 

was at Cambridge one of the most 

promising scholars was a youth who, 

years ago, died in a London hospi- 

tal, 
through drink. When I was at 

King’s College I used to sit next 

to a handsome youth who grew up 

to be a brilliant waiter ; he died in 

the prime of life, a victim to drink. 

I once knew an eloquent philanth- 

ropist, who was a very miserab’e 

man. 
curse which was on him ; but his 

their cases shall be looked at from | friends knew that 
And why is it that these tragedies 

are daily happenings? It is through 

the fatal fascination, the seductive 

sorcery of drink, against which 

Scripture so often warns? It is pe- 

cause drink is one of the surest of 

“the devil's ways, to man, and of 

man’s ways to the devil.” 

sel coming down the Niagara River, 

which, when a few miles above the 

falls, took fire. 

there could be no particle of hope 

for saving her, so the crew and pas- 

sengers were taken ashore in boats, 

engaged two rooms for the entire 

season, and has kept them filled with 

poor teachers and widows, and 

mothers with sick babies, not one of 

whom would have been able to leave 

home but for her? She has given 

them happiness and health, aud, 
pechaps, new life. I heard this from 

one of them—not from herself,” 

she added, quickly. 

Aud so, on and on, one seeing the 

shadow in each character, the other 

the brigut side. 

The new-comer keenly inspected 

the faces of the two girls as they 

rose and passed him. Both were 
young and pretty; but one face was 
already lined with discontent and 
mean, vulgar thoughts; while the 
other turned on life eyes full of 
serene and” joyful calm. Whatever 
their future lot, one will find disap- 
ointment in the world but to the 

other it will always be, as Charles 
Kingsley says, “fall of sweet and 
noble souls.” — Selected. 
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Hasty Judgments. 

It is well to suspend judgment in 
many cases until we have had time 
to review circumstances and trace 
motives. Especially where children 
are concerned should we be very 
careful not to confuse their sense of 
right and wrong by acting with in- 
justice, scolding or censuring them 
for mistakes due to their inexperi 
ence, and perhaps inflicting punish. 
ment when none was deserved. A 
little child once ran rearly a mile 
from her own home to that of a 
friend, carrying an umbrella to her 
mother, whom she supposed to be 
there. Great gusts of wind arose, 
and streams of rain fell and drench- 
ed the little one before she arrived 
at her destination, wet, breathless, 
and quite unable to explain why she 
had come, when met Ly curious eyes 

own shall hear the hateful words. 
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“Plain-Spoken” Persons. 

There is a class of people who 
vride themselves on their honesty 
and frankness because, as they tells 

us, they “say just what they think,” 
throwing out their opinions right 
and left, just as they happen to feel, 
no matter where they may strike or 
whom they may wound. This boast- 
ed frankness, however, is not 
honesty, but is rather miserable 
impertinence and reckless cruelty. 
We have no right to say what we 
think unless we ‘hink kindly and 
lovingly, no right to unload our 
jealousies, envies, bal humors, and 
miserable spites upon the hearts of 
our neighbors. If we must be bad- 
tempered, we should at least keep 
our ugliness locked up in our own 
breasts, and not let it out to wound 
the feelings and mar the happiness 
of others. If we must speak out our 
dislikes and prejudices and wretched 
feelings let us go into our own room 
and lock the door and close the 
windows, so that no ear but our 

If any man seemeth to be religious, 
or even morally decent, and bridleth 
not his tongue, that man’s religion 
is vain and his character is vnprin- 
cipled and base.— Detroit Free Press. 
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Archdeacon Farrar on the 
Drink Curse. 

Archdeacon Farrar, writing of 
the awful drink sacrifice, says: At 
the entrance of one of our college 
chapels lies a nameless grave ; that 
grave covers the mortal remains of 
one of its most promising fellows, 
ruined through drink. I received 
not very long ago a letter from an 
old school-fellow, a clergyman, who, 
after a long und arduoug labor, was 
Lin want of clothes, and almost of 

and amazed questions. The mother 

had s2en the impending storm and 
food. I enquired the cause ; it was 

A few weeks ago a wretched 

What 

penniless, of delirium tremens. 

The world never knew the 

it was drink. 
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Are You Drifting ? 

Some years ago there was a ves- 

It was soon found 

and the vessel abandoned to her 

fate. 1t was night, and the scene 

is said to have been grand beyond 

Hescription. The banks were lined 

with people who waited in breath | 

less suspense for the inevitable 

moment us she swept toward the 

awful verge. At length, with a 

frightful plunge and hissing sound, 

amid flashing fire and gleaming 

spray, she made the bound, and dis- 

appeared in that awful flood. 

How sad it is, but it is none the 

less true, that there are hundreds of 

young men in our cities and villages 

just as hopelessly on fire with evil 

habits ; and through the dark night 

of temptation they are floating down 

with the current toward a more 

awful plunge. But surely this is 

not a manly course. 
There can be no glory in mere 

drifting—going with the carrent. 

Floating is essential weakness. A 

cork can do that. Going against 
the current is strength. Surely no 

manly young man needs ever to be 

convinced that moral weakness is a 

disgrace, and moral strength is pride 

and glory. And let it not be for- 

gotten that vacillation in regard io 

beginning the Christian service is 

as unworthy, if not more so, than 

any other. If you have not done 

so, my brother, you owe it to your 

manhood to begin a decided Chris- 

tian life, You know it. Your 

reason, your heart, your conscience 

all tell you so. You not only owe 

it to Gol—and you do owe it to him 

—but you owe it to your own self 

to take this step, if you have not, 

and to do so at once.—T"he Young 

Christian, 
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Mr. Jefferson’s Memory. 

Not all of us are so unfortunate as 

the forgetful pastor who shook hands 

with his wife and toll her that he 
was glad to see her out at the pray- 
er-meeting. Dut the most of us 

have had experiences uncomfortably 
like this one : 

Mr. Joseph Jefterson had difficulty 

in remembering names. He told this 

story to a friend: “I was coming 

down in the elevator of the Stock 

Exchange Building, and at one of 

the intermediata floors a man whose 
face I knew as well as I know yours 
got in. He greeted me very warm- 
ly at once, said it was a number of 

years since we bad met, and was 
very gracious and friendly. But I 
could'nt place him, for the life of 
me. I asked him, as a sort of a 
feeler, how he happened to be in 
New Yerk, and he answered, with 

a touch of surprise, that he had 
lived there for several years. Fin- 
ally, I told him, in an apologetic 
way, that I couldn’t recall his name. 
He looked at me for a moment, and 
then he said, very quietly, that bis 
name was J. 8S. Grant.” 
“What did you do, Joe!” his 

friend asked. 

ever been in the war.” 

ell +4 Ge 

Why am I not a Christian? 

of me ! 

ashamed of me and of my 

man be ashamed. ” 
9) 

encies of professing whristians | 
“ Every one of us'shall give ac 

count of himself to God.” 

to give up all to Christ 

owr. sul? 

drink. 

“Do? he replied, with a charac- 
teristic smile; “why, I got out at 
the next floor, for fear I should be 
fool enough to ask him if he had 

1. Isit because I am afraid of 
ridicule and of what others may say 

“ Whosoever therefore shall be 
words, 

..of him also shall the Son of 

2. Is it because of the inconsis'- 

3. Is it because I am not willing 

“ What shall it profit a man, if 
he gain the whole world, and lose his 

4, Is it because I am afraid that 

«Him that cometh to me J will 

in no wise cast out. ” 

5. Is it because I fear I am too 

reat a sinner 
“The tlood of Jesus Christ.... 

cleanseth us from all sin. ”’ 
6. Isit because [ am afraid I 

shall not hold out ? 
“ He which have begun a good 

work in you will. perform it until 

the day of Jesus Christ.” 

7. Is it because I am thinking 

that I will do as well as I can, and 

that God ought to be satisfied with 

that? 
“ Whosoever shall keep the whole 

law, and yet offend in one point, he is 
guilty of all.” 

8. Is it because I ara postponing 

the matter, without any definite 

reason! 
“ Boast not thyself of to-morrow; 

for thou knowest not what a day 

may bring forth,” 

Will You be a Christian NOW! 

—Selected. 
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The Neglected Letter. 

The importance of present hours 

and present opportunities is often 
but little felt. “To-morrow shall 

be a3 this day, and more abundant,” 

is the fond dream of the idle, the 

indiffsrent, and the pleasure-seeking 

soul. But how often sad surprises 
break in upon our mirth and ease, 
and blast our cherished hopes. 
Many years ago, a Greek noble- 

4 EEXELERELTLBLE 
$< Oh, My! How Comfortable ! 

N 

The woman wa 

And bent with 

The street was 

And the woma 

She stood at th 

Alone, uncared 

Of human bein 

Nor heeded the 

3 > 2
 

Is the universal remark of all the 
ladies who wear The Improved All- 

Featherbone Corsets. When you 
buy them, see they are stamped 

under the clasp thus: 

Down the stree 

(lad in the free 

Came the boys 

Hailing the snc 

Past the woma: 

Hastened the cl 

Nor offered a he 

Yo meek, #0 tin 

Lest the carria; 

Should crowd 

street, 

At last came or 

The gayest ladc 

He paused besi 

“ll help you a 

Her aged hand 

She placed, anc 

He guided the t 

Proud that his 

Then back agai 

His young hear 

“She’s someboc 

For all she’s ol 

And I hope son 

To help my mo 
If ever she’s po 

When her own 
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We have had a Grand BELYEA H TEL 

New Year's Opening. | 

i | 253, 255 and 257 Prince William 8%., 
Our a'tendacce is much | 

'arger than at any previous | 
; Saint John, N. B. period in the history of the 

college. 3 

Now is a grand time to | JAS. L. BELYEA, Proprietor 
! i $() § 

WA enter, vud we will sladly | 
W welcome all desiricg a | 

thorough Business and3hort | 

Hand ‘I'rainicg. | 

ONE MINUTE'S WALK FROM STEAMBOAT 

LANDING, 

| 4#rStreet Cars for and from all Railway 

Send fer Circulars snd | Stations and Steamboat Landings pass this 

Specimens of Penmanship. | Hotel every five mirutes, 

KKRR & PRINGLE, Permanent and Transient Boarders Ac. And “somebod 

man made a feast for his friends. 

In the midst of the festivities, a 

messenger entered in great haste 
with a letter. It was from a dis- 
tance, and was sent to inform him 

that a plot had been formed by his 
enemies to kill him that night. 
“My lord,” said the messenger, 

“my master desired me to say that 

vou must read the letter without 

delay; for it is about serious things.” 

“Serious things to-morrow,” said 

the nobleman, as he threw the letter 

aside, and took up his cup of wine. 
The delay was fatal. Before the 

feast was at an end, bis enemies 

rushed into the hall and slew him. 
He neglected his last che nce, and 

perished through his own folly. And 
are there not thousands who to-day 
are neglecting opportunities and 
disregarding warnings, who will 
mourn at last, when they are lost 

beyond remedy ! To-day God sends 

his message to us. O, read the letter 

to-day, for, “How shall we escape if 

we neglect so great salvation?’ — Ze 
Christian, 
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A Little Fun at Home. 

Do not be afraid of a little fun at 
bome. Do pot shut wp your house 
lest the sun should fade your car 
pets ; and your hearts, lest a laugh 
should shake down a few of the 
musty old cobwebs that are banging 
there. If you want to ruin your 
sons, let them think that all mirth 
ard social enjoyment must be left at 
the threshold without when they 
come home at night. When once 
home is regarded only a place to eat, 
drink and sleep in, the work is be- 
gun that ends in gambling houses 
and reckless degradation. Young 
people must have fun at their own 
hearthstones they will seek it at 
less profitable places.  There- 
fore let the doors and windows 
bs cheerfully thrown open in sum- 
mer, and make home delightful with 
all those little arts parents so well 
understand. Do not repress the 
buoyant spirits cf your children. 
Half an hour of merriment with- 
in doors, the merriment of a home, 
blots out the remembrance of many 
a care and anncyance during the 
day; and the best safeguard they 
can take with them into the world 
is the influence cf a bright home. 
etl +4 GP 

Do not despise children because 
they are little. So is the helm that 
governs the ship. So is the bit that 
guides the horse. So is the word that 
rules the world. 

Minard's Liniment is the 
Hair Restorer. 

REDUCED TO A SCIENCE. 

The treatment of disease is now 
almost reduced to a science. A scien- 
tific product of medical skill for the 
cure ofall bluod diseases fromacommon 
pimple to the worst scrofulous sore 
which las held popular esteem for 
years and increases steadily in favor is 
Burdock Blood Bitters. Its cures 
prove its worth, 

Do you feel as though your friends 
had all deserted you, business calami. 
ties overwhelmed you, your body re- 
fusing to perform its duties, and even 
the sun had taken refuge behind a 
cloud f Then use Northrop & Lyman's 
Vegetable Discovery, and hope will 
return and despondency disappear. 
Mr. R. H. Baker, Ingoldshy, writes: 
“1 am completely cured of Dyspepsia, 
that caused me great suffering for three 
years. Northrop & Lyman’s Vegetable 
Discovery is the medicine that effected 
the cure after trying many other medi- 
cines. ” 

IT HAS NO EQUAL, 

d EAR SIRS.—I have used your 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil for many 

vems, and have found it unequalled 
for burns, scalds, cuts, etc. 

Mary A. Covrerr, Erin, Ont, 

Must not be confounded with com- 
mon cathartic or pucgative pills, 
Carter's Little Liver Pills are entirely 
unlike them in every respect. One 

o I ! commodated, Terms reasonable. 
head 

said 

Was, “God be 

Who is somebo 
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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 
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Ladies’ Fur Capes, Muffs, Collars and Caps, Gent's Fur Coats,
 ER 

Fur Caps, &c., at Great Reductions. 

TENNANT, DAVIES, & Co 

STOVES. STOVES. 
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(00k Ranges= Stoves 
Both to Burn Coal or Wood. 

Self Feeders Hall & Parlor Stoves 
FOB COAL OR WOOD. 

Dining & Bedroom Stoves 
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STOVE WAREROOMS 

And examine his large and well-assorted 
£7 stock of Stoves: Remember the old stand, 

just opposite the County Court House, 
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S10 Life Assurance Company 
HEAD OFFICE-~-MONTREAL. 
The rapid progress made by this Company may be seen from the followlnj 

Statement : 
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The SUN issues Absulutely Uconditional Life Policie 
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I shall not be accepted? trial will pcove their superiority. 


