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Night On Olivet. 

y y y his own house. 

PB. fori oe Mount of Olives, 41 

Where was the great King’s palace-home? 

He had not where to lay His head ! 

No friendly voice invited Him, 
| 

None cared to offer board and bed: 

mall share had Fe of warmth or mirth, 

Whose love lights all the homes of earth. 

The lonely Christ! He went away 

From clustering homes; and, through the ¢ 

shale 

Of menacing Gethsemane. 

With patient feet His way He wade, " 

God only measuring His hopes, 
1 

As silently He climbed the slopes, 

But space and welcome met Him there! 

The meek flowers covered up His feet, 

And all the silver olive leaves 

Soothed Him with whispers low and sweet 

The soft winds murmured a glad psalm, 

The blue heavens gave Him rest and calm. 

It was the joyous summer-time, 

And God's fair world, in love with Him, 

Received Him into sheltering arms, 

And all night long no star grew dim, 

No harsh rains fell, no cold winds blew, 

But Nature's heart waa warm and true. 

And all that pass: d on Olivet 

Between the Father and the Son 

Is kept a secret even yet ! 

Only we know God's will was done, 

And Christ, refreshed and strong again 

8 ought His beloved world of men. 

Some of His grace seems lingering yet 

Upon the grien and tree- crowned height. |J ‘ 0 I 
pose of sending gospel light into 
dark places. 

Ah! happy hill, that so might serve 

The Christ, upon that strenuous night. 

Precious and reverenced, even yet, 

For His sake art thou, Olivet ! 

MARRIANNE FARNINGHAM. 

Aunt Zanie's Prayer. 

Did you ever hear of Lucy Henry! 

We knew of her first as a little girl 

in one of Miss Jackson's Industrial | did Aunt Zanie, with honest pur- 
pose to obey. 
to give more ?" Then wait upon Him 
as she did, with strong pleadings 
for the answer, and 

he saith unto you, do it.” 

Schools for colored children in Rich- 

mond. Well, Lucy grew to woman 

hood, with a good education re- 

ceived at Hartshorn Memorial 

Institute, and a practical knowledge 

of Christian work learned as a pupil 

and helper of Miss Jackson, By 

and by she was employed by the 

Women’s Baptist Home Mistion 

Society ; and shortly after there 

appeared on the scene Rev. J. J. 

Coles, a missionary from - Africa, 

and he said, “‘That’s the woman, 

and that’s the work needed in 

Africa,” and he married Lucy and 

took her back with him. Nubly 

they toiled together, for the people 

in the land of their fathers, their 

hearts burdened with the vastness 

of the field and the scarcity of 

laborers. In a few years, in the 

Providence of God, Mrs. Coles re- 

turned to the United States to plead 

for reinforcements. She went from 

state co state and from church to 

church among the colored people of 

the South, and 1n course of time she 

came to Houston, Tex, and in the 

Shiloh church, told the thrilling 

story of Africa's need. 

+* * * 

“Come in,” said Miss Peck, the 

missionary, in response to a knock 

at her door the following morning. 
The door opened and revealed a 

nest little brown-faced woman, in 
clean calico gown and long gingham 
apron, her head wrapped in a plaid 
cotton bandana. The face wore a 
troubled expression, so unusual that 
the missionary exclaimed : 
“Why, Aunt Zanie, what's the 

matter? C me in.” 
“No, honey, I hasn’c time to 

come ia; just stopped a minute to 

ask you to pray to de Lord, dat he 
show me how to do mo’ fo’ Africa.” 

The missionary grasped the situ- 
ation. Aunt Zanie was poor, Oa 

her arm hung implements by which 

sho carned a living for herself and a 
little grandchild, a wooden pail in 
which she carried scrubbing brush 

and cloths. She was noted for 

honesty, thrift, piety and g:ne:osity. 

Never was a good cause presented 
and a collection taken, but what 

Aunt Znie, with quick step amd 
beaming face, was ready with her 
offering. Everybody who knew 

wondered how she could give so 
much. 

“Oh, Aunt Zanie! don’t be 
troubled! Toe dear Lord knows 
what you ean give and he does not 
wish you to grieve because you can 
not do more. I am sure you give 
enough.” 

“Sister Peck, I didn’t come dis 

he give me. 
home from my wo'k’, and I kneeled 

down by a char and I poured out 

my heart to de Lo’d, and I said, ‘O 

Lo'd, isn’t der no way I can de 

somethin’ mo’ fo’ Africa 7 

and everything was jest as still |— 

and I heard a voice speak right to 

my heart—*Zanie, child, lay down 

that pipe.” 

slave-girl, lighting the pipe for her 

mistress, and now she had passed 

sonal indulgence, her one luxury. 

Is there wonder that the missionary 

asked, 

can?’ 

wondering response. 

gays 80, he will enable you.” 

was gone, and again days went by, 

until one morning she came to the 
missionary, and laying twenty-five 
cents in her hand, exclaimed joyfully, 
“Here, Sister 
Zanie's first ’bacco money for Africa.” 

since we gazed upon that bit of 
silver in Miss Peck’s hand and heard 
her tell this story, but from then 
until 
money has been conscientiously and 

calls for help? Are you doing all 
you can tu relieve the need? 
you a pipe 7 Some carnal pleasure! 
Some cherished 
you give it up, and let the Lord 
use the money it costs ? Will you? 

give, then will the treasury over- 

flow, sowers aud reapers be multi- 
plied, 

ground become a pool and thirsty 
land springs of water. 
the sacrifice compare with the boon! 

But last night I came 

For a 

ong time I prayed, then I stopped, 

Aunt Zanie had learned to smoke 

hat pipe when she was a little 

ier three-score years, and for a long, 

ong time it had been her one per- 

“Aunt Zanie, do you think you 

“If the Lo'd says so?’ was the 

“Yes, Aunt Zanie ; if the Lord 

Again the blessed little woman 

Peck, here's Aunt 

The days have grown into years 

now, Aunt 

oyously devoted to the nobler pur- 

teader, do you hear the repeated 

Have 

indulgence 7? Can 

Do you pray, dare you pray as 

“Lord, show me how 

“Whatsoever 

When Christians thus pray and 

deserts blossom, parched 

How does 

Will you lay dowa ycur pipe! 

eet A Wt PI 

A Revolutionary Heroine. 

Ope of the most heroic actions in 

the history of the Revolutionary 

times was that of Marion Gibbs, a 

thirteen year-old girl, who lived cn 

a plantation near Charleston, in the 

state of South Carolina. Marion's 

father had been a brave soldier in 

the Continental army, and had been 

horribly wounded by a cannon-ball, 

which left bim a cripple for life. 
Shortly after the invasion of Char- 

leston, the British soldiers under 
Colonel Tarleton ravaged the sur- 
rounding country, stealing the horses 
of the planters, and setting fire to 
their barns and homes. Oue morn- 
ing while Marion was busily em- 
ployed with her spinning-whee!, one 
of the plantation slaves made his 
appearance in the room wherejthe 
young house keeper was at work, 
and in great excitement begged his 
mistress to hurry to the swamp, as 
the English soldiers were nearing 
the house, adding that they had al- 

ready fired some of the bull i g 
and shot several of the negroes who 
attempted to escape. 

Husti'ly summoning the servants 
Marion had her father and the chil- 
dren conveyed to a hiding-blace in 
the swamp but a short distance 
away, and directed the nezro nurse 
to get the baby, a boy two years 
old, and join them while she should 

get together a few needed articles. 

As 800a as the red-coats of the sol 
observed approaching 

through the orchard, Marion slip 
| ped out of the rear door, and sped 
away to the retreat provided for 

this emergency. 
Upon joining the frightened group 

our little heroine discovered that 
the nurse and the baby bad not been 
seen by any one in the party. With. 
out uttering a word she darted back 
along the intricate path that led 
through the lonely morass, fear and 
distress adding wings to her fect. 
Upon emerging frow the gloomy 
forest she beheld the house in flames, 

and surrounded by the so ldiers, 

diers were 

mo'nin’ to have you tell me I do 
nuff ; I jes come to ask you to pray 
to de Lord dat he show me how I 
can give mo,” 

“Well, well, Aunt Zanie, I will ; 
and if there's any way, I'm sure the 

while flying towards her and wring- 
ing her hands in ajony came Aunt 
Dinah, who sobbed out: 

Honey, honey! is you got de 
baby?! Aunt Dinah jes stop o0:1e 
minute ter go ter de wash-house fo’ 
de babbi’s clo’es, an’ when she go | 

Lord will make it plain to you.” 
The little woman turned and 

went on her way to her daily toil. | 
Several days passed and azain Aunt 

Zanie appeared at the door of tha 
missionary home 

Sister Peck, 
the L.o’d done arswer prayer.’ 

“How, Aunt Zanie ?" 

“Well, Sister Peck, 1 Jest went | the 

dese days with a heavy 

heatt a praying to de Lo’d to show 

about all 

me how to do 

Africa. Bat 

gomething mo’ fo 

This time with ! 
beaming tase tu say, ' Good mo'ain’ 

‘se ) 3 : @ 10) | \ I'se come to tell you | fully throst 

pears like he dunno 

no way, fo’ not a bit of answer did 

back de house all on fire! 
| m#, honey, is you got de babby { 

| The next moment a lithe form 
| flashed between the ranks of 
| dragoons, and disappeared 

‘ | 
were 8splie- | ttoagues of flame 

of black smoke. 

startled soldiers had 

volames 
finished 

reappeared, bearing in her burnt, 
brave little arms a white bundle, 

) 

£0. 

talking. 

for evil, 
it, 

to 

spending 

persons, 

out of doors and | 

» . » ~ | 

their cries of consternation, Murion | 

of the swamp. 
more rushed away in the direction 

Tustead of imped- 

ing the flight, the English soldiers 

swung their hats and cheered her 

until the dark forest hid her from 

their view.— Harper's Young People 
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Silent Influence. 

lenge attention. 

“I have no influence,” said E'sie 

Lee to her old friend, Miss Tomasin. 

“Why, I am so timid when in com- 

pany with others that I hardly dare 

raise my eyes or open my lips.” 
“That may be,” replied the old 

lady, “and yet you are always ex- 
erting your influence wherever you 

You cannot help yourself. An 
hour ago I bought a little bunch of 

violets from a German flower girl, 

and I set them on yonder shelf, be- 

side my dear mother’s picture. 
is a very tiny bunch, and a person 
entering the room would very likely 
not see them, for they do not chal- 

But every nook 
and corner of the apartment feels 
their presence, for their fragrance is 
pervading the atmosphere, 
with you my dear, 
Saviour, and you try to serve Him. 
You think you cannot speak for 
Him, but if you live for Him, and 
with Him, in gentleness, patience 
and self-denial, that is better than 

It does more good. The 
og cadh other evening young Halcomb, who 
Zanie's tobacco |is thoughtless and giddy, made a 

| jest of a verse of Scripture in your 
bearing. You wished, I saw, to 
protest against his act, and tried to 
do so but the words would not come. 
Yet your pained loogz, your quick 
blush, your instinctive indignant 
gesture, spoke for you, and the 
young man turned and said : ‘I beg 
your pardon, Miss Eisie.’ 
this a proof that he saw and felt 
your condemnation ?” 

Silent influence is stronger than 
we sometimes think, for good and 

Let us not underestimate 
The light of day, the waimth 

of spring, the nightly dew, and the 
snow, enshieldiog tree and 
are all voiceless; yet have their in- 
uence—the 

eeds. 
influence of | 

So it is 
You love your 

Was not 

1 

eo — tc —— 

A year ago, at this time, two who 
loved one another dearly were spend- § 
ing their last sweet days together. 
They did not dream that any part- 

No shadow of death 
projected itself over their sunny 
pathway, and they went gaily on, 
the whole life of the household set | PEOPe: 
to the melody of their unclouded 
happiness. 

Suddenly one chill wintry morn- 
There was a hus 

ing was near. 

inz the bolt fell. 
band desolate; 
children motherless; there 
wee baby, like a rose leaf blown 
from a faded rose, lying in utter 
helplessness on the nurse's lap. The 
world went on just as before, but 
the clock of time seemed for awhile 

have rua down in 
which had been so bright and all in 
a moment grew so dark. 
They never dreamed they were 

their last earthly days 
together, the two who drank the 
cup of love's bliss, with hearts so 
light and smiles so cherry, 
this is the point of the reflection. 
Very many of us are spending our 
last days with some of our dear ones, 
orthey are getting ready perhapsun- 
wittingly, to go away and leave us. 
Are these days being spent in so 
sweet and tender and loving a fash- 
ion that we shall have naught to 
regret when they are past’! 

there were 

that house 

etl 9 ten 

A medical journal calls atiention 
to the danger that the infants of the 
poor are often poisoned by having 
to inhale an atmosphere saturated 
with tobacco smoke, 
ed that with the limited accommod 
ation at their disposal, it is quite 
conceivable that men, afier coming 
home from work and in the early 
moraing, poiscen the air of the room 
in which the family live, 
pondent of the Medical Press and 
Circular goes 8) far as to say that 
he has met with many such cases, 
the correctness of his dizgnosis being 
proved by the recovery of the infants 
when the cause was removed, 
fants a few days old, 

adds, are naturally very 

to the effects of a pollution whick 
would inconvenience even grown-up 

and althou:h 
' tendency for tolerance to ne establi 
shed, it cau only be ut the expense 

The symptoms are loss 
Oh! tell [of appetite, sunken eyes, listless 

nights, 

of health. 

ways, and 

nausea and 

danger to health and life 1tself con- 

within | fined by any means to the young 
We hav 

Willard Parker, | 

> oF vl 

had undoubtedly sacrificed the lives | 8 ghts, 4 that 

fonhled little | 8” © 81e°P of their 

ones, 

restless 
v 

aick 

They were unahle to wit! 

pe "y a child's frightened Bry , stand hie insidious and overpa ae: ‘moved, and [ can now eat what suits 

Wi 3 3 " *Y . . » A [ YODACC K g as heard as the hercic girl once ing tobacco peison. _ BE ——= 

miting. 

the structure, from which greedy | children of the very poor, 
heard the late D., 
of this city, say that he had been |, 

windows, accompanied by r.lling | cognizant in his practice of gases not | fulness or oppressions of the chest 

Before | a few in which thoughtless smoking | short breath, res’ ogsness dur ng sleep 

| by fathers, of the well-to-do c'ass, land frightful dreams of disagreeable | 

and L&R 

It 18 suggest 

A corres- 

the 

thera 

flower, 

Was a 

It 

ving 

little 

And 

Tobacco-Poisoning in Infants. 

In 

writer me, 

sensitive 

is a 

Ler us TAxE TiMe.—Let us take 
time for the good bye kiss. We 
shall go to the day’s work with a 
sweeter spirit for it. 

Let us take time for the evening 
prayer. Our sleep will be more 
restful if we have :laimed the gua:- 
dianship of God. 

Lst us take time to speak sweet, 
foolish words to those we love. By 
and by, when they can no longer 
hear us, our foolishness will seem 
more wise than our best wisdom. 

Let us take time to read our Bible. 
Its treasures will last when we shall 
have ceased to care for the war of 
political parties, and rise and fall of 
stocks, or the petty happenings of 
the day. 

Let us take time to be pleasant. 
The small courtesies which we often 
omit because they are small, will 
some day look larger to us than the 
wealth, which we have coveted, or 
the fame for which we have strug- 
g'ed. 

ed with our families. The wealth 
you are accumulating, burdened 
father, may be a doubtful blessing 

Your beautifully kept house, busy 
mother, can never be a home to the 
davghter, whom jou have no time 
to caress. 

Let us take time to get acquaint- 
ed with Christ. The hour is com 
ing swiftly, for us all, when one 
touch of his hand in the darkness 
will mean more than all that is 
written in the day-book and ledger, 
or in the records of our little social 
world. 

Since we all must take time to 
die, why should we not take time 

to live—‘o live in the large sense of 
a life begun bere for eternity? 

EEENENRSREET 

KixpLy Done.—The Christian 
Leader relates the following: A 
lady-in-waiting to the Princess of 
Wales told to a friend a touching 
little incident which took place soon 
after the death of her son, the Dake 

of Clarence. The Princess, with 
her usual gentle reticence, tried to 
hide her grief for her first-born. It 
was shown only in her failing health 
and increased tender consideration 
for all around her. One day, when 
walking with ore of her ladies in 
the quiet lanes near Sandringham, 
she met an old woman weeping bit 
tery, and tottering under a load of 
packages. On inquiry it appeared 
that she was a carrier, and made her 
living by shopping and doing errands 
in the market town for the country 

“ But the weight 18 too 

heavy at your age” said the Prin- 
cess. * Yes, ycu're 1ight, ma'am. 
Ill have to give it up, and if I give 
it up T'll starve. Jack carried them 
for me—my boy, ma'am.” ‘ And 

where is he now?’ “Jack! He's 

dead! Oh, he’s dead!” the old 
woman cried, wildly. The Princess 
without a werd, hurried on, draw- 
ing her veil over her face to hide 
her tears, A few days later a neat 
little cart and a stout donkey were 
brought to the old carrier's door. 
She now travels with them to and 
fro, making a comfortable living, 
and never has been told the rank 
of the friend who has tried to make 
her life easier for the sake of her 
dead boy. 
atl +t Pee 

Do not wear impermeable and tig t_ 
fitting hats that constrict the blood- 
vessels of the scalp. Use Hall's Hair 
Renewer occasionally, and you will 
not be bald. 

— 

“Breaking a Child's will.” 

This is a favorite phrase among 
gome Kinds of parents. One might 
as well set out to break a child's 
back. He who has not the patience 
and self-control to direct a child's 
will, finds it easier to resort to the 
whip, to scolding and angry fussing. 
Whedle regiments of children have 
been epoiled in that way. Now and 
then an exceptional child proves 
almost incorrigible, but the genuine 

saint “Cowes in” right at that vers 
point. Half the parents who dis- 
course about breaking children’s 
wills never surccudered their own 
wills 10 God or man, 

Sirs. —] had such a severe cough 
that my throat felt as if scraped.with 
a rasp. Oa taking Norway Pine Syrup 
I found the first dose gave ralief, and 
the second bottle complet ly cured 

Miss A. A DownNEy, 

To Nursing Mothers | 
A leading Ottawa Doctor writes : 
“* During Lactation, when the strength of the mother iy 

deficient, or the secretion of milk scanty, 

WYETH'S MALT EXTRACT 

gives most gratifying results.” It also improves the quality 
of the milk. 

It is largely prescribed 
To Assist Digestion, 

To Improve the Appetite, 
To Actas a Food for Consumptives, 

In Nervous Exhaustion, and as a Valuable Tonis, 

PRICE, 40 CENTS PER BOTTLE, 

FIRE BRICK AND CLAY. 

Just received from Glasgow, Scotland, 
8,000 Asbestos Fire Brick. 
4 tons: Fire Clay, 

SPRING 
For sale low by 

JAMES 8. NEILL, 

paper Directory of all the best apers and 
class journals; gives the circulation rating 
of every one, and a good deal of informa- 

" h pe about rates and other matters pertain- 

to the son who 1s a stranger to you. | in 
ger to you. | ol WELL'S ADVERTISING BUREAU 

O3pruce St. N. Y. 

LYVERY one n need of informatioon n 
the subject of advertising will do wel 

to obtain a copy of “Book for Advertisers, 
368 pages, price one dollar. Mailed, postag 

Let us take time to get acquaivnt- Pa , on receipt of price. ® Conta’ns a car 
1 compilation from the American News | steds and Venetians. 

to the business of advertising. Address 

e———— 

CHEESE, CODFISH, HAMS 

You 

1000 PACKASES TEAS. 
FINE VALUES Vestings at 

WM JENNINGS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

AND BACON. 

AL. SODA, BISCUIT SODA 

A.F.Randolph&Sons | © “pe, = 

MARCHE21, 
0: 

10 
If you purchase your DRY GOODS at 

Na Ser. we 

1894. 

JOHN J. WEDDALLS 
GEVETYRED LEIERL 8 x TY sy 10: 

All goods as represented or the Money refunded 
Study YOUR OWN interests by buying from 

0: 

John J. Weddall. 

GOODS, 

Spring Overcoatings in Wor. 

Fashionable Spring Suitings §§.- 

Fancy Trowserings and Fang 
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Manotie, Oat, 

SKIN DIsgaAsEs are more or less 

directly occasioned by bad blood. B. 

eases: Shirg'es, Ery-ip-lis, Trching 
| Rashes, Salt Rheum, Secald Head, 
Fruptions, Pimples and Blotches, by 

| removing all impurities from the blood 
with from a eommon Pimple to the worst 

Nor i8 this | Serofulous Sore. 

| | vrites us as follows : 
of 

tea-time would cause Heartburn 

I would often dread t« 

"ia unpleasantness has all been re 

my tiste or fancy.” .; ‘91w8 
oo wml evil 

B. B. cures the following Skin Dis- | 

Mrs. M. Stephers, of Albany, N. B., 
“My stomach | 

{ was £0 weak that 1 ¢ uld not eat any- 
thing sour or very sweet, even fruit | 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

% &r , 

) 

With the use of North- 

| TOP & Lym wn's Vegetal la Dise wery 

St. Martins Seminary. 

0 
N its healthful situation, its invigorating atmosphere, and its beautiful surroud 

ings, this school cannot be surpassed. All the courses of instruction are BRO! 

AND LIBERAL. 

The Methods are Thorough and Far-Reaching, 

And are in touch with the movement of the times, The teaching is sound, fresh and 

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

partments are unaer the care of specialists. 
Calendars and all desired information may be had by applying to 

AUSTIN K. DE BLOIS, Principal 
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DRY GOODE 
House Furnishings, Etc. 

> 

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO. 
Our stock is now complete in New Spring and Summer D 

Dress Mate Goods. 

ials of all kinds. 

Latest styles in Ladies Jackets and Capes. 
Our stock of Carpets, Linoleums, Oil Cloths, Rt 

Mats, etc., is unusually large this season and prices lower the 

ever before, 

Lace Curtains, Lambrequins, Portiers, Window Poles, Rollé 

Shade Blinds, etc. in every variety. Vv . 

TENNANT, DAVIES, &C 
Directly Opposite Normal School. 
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mmm The Creat Church LICHT. 
La rr Et for Chuscies, Boece,” Jie fotos 

Parlors, Banks, Offices, Picture Galleries, Theatres, Depots, etc. New and ele- 
circular and estimate. A liberal discovuy desi . Send si { room. 

Churches and the tsade. LP. FRINK, 66) Paarl Str tN. ¥. 

Modern ! 
Featherbone Corsets must ¥ 

be confounded with those whi 

were made five or six years ag 

The Featherbone Corset of to-d4 

is as far removed from the © 

BUY A PAIR AND YOU WILL BE PLEASED 

them. If y 

She hesil 

breath at t) 
implied, 1 

‘Why, We 

lng your 

%¥'s on 

Would be w 

Pink co 

Speak, Sh 

Much, but 

da dege 
On the oth 
age to epe 

¥rong ? 

While | 

Brownie qu 

herself, Pj, 
bok, ang 
with a sty 


