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The Mothers of Men.

"I he bravest battle that ever w. & fought,
ha | 1 tell you wlLeieand when ?
O: the map of the world ycu'll find it not—
Twas for ght by the mothers of men.

Nay, nct with cannon or battle shot,
*7ith swcrds or noble pen ;
¥ y, rot with words of elcqueice fraugh
F. om the mouthsof wornderful men -

Put'deep in the walled-up mother’s heart
A mother that will not yield—

Put patiently, quietly bears ber part
To them 1n this battlefield.

No maishaled troops nor bivouac tong,
No banners that gleam or wave,

But, oh. those batt'es they last so long—
From babyhcod to the grave

—Joaguin Miller.

Hidden Power,

—— e

Esther Martine was a poor, un-
tutored, colored woman, crippled,
and disabled by rheumatism. Her
home was in a little hovel without a
sign of beauty but the 10se which
clambered to the roof, and opened
its fragrant pink blossoms every
June in bright contrast with the
coarse, unpainted structure. 1t was
perched on the edge of a high hill,
where one side had been excavated
to form the High street of a small
town, and was reached by a long
flight of rickery steps.

But here Esther, cared for by her
widowed daughter, had her vantage-
ground, She was free from intru-
sion, and could overlook her neigh-
bors Placed in her arm-chair every
morning she could look upon the
street, and note the comers and
goers all the day long.

Every man, woman, and child
accus omed to traverse the paved
walk on either side of the street she
knew “by name or sight.” It was
her ouly diversion to watch them,
and it did really seem to draw her
mind from her aches and pains to
notice their doings and attire,

But her heart was not centered
on the outside by any means, for
she was a sincere “lover of the Lord,”
and she would wonder whether
those she saw were the sons and
daughters of the Lord God Almighty,
aud her constant prayer was that
they might learn to love and trust
the Saviour.

One day the good deacon who
br(.)ll;:: haw tha small monthly sti-
pend allowed her by the church said:

“You will have something new to
pray for this week, Esther. .We
ave going to have special meetings
every afternoon and evening, and
we know you will join your prayers
with ours for God’s blessing.”

Esther’s soul was on fire in a
moment. She clasped her crooked
hands, and her eyes were suftused
with tears.

“1 will, Massa Brush, I will!”
she exclaimed, and then instantly
reverting to her street people she
asked. * Massa Brusb, is John
Switzer a church man ¥’

¢ No, Esther; his wife has been
praying for him these twanty yeare.”

‘Now's his time,” she whispered,
with & nod of her head. “Is Massa
Deew ¥’

“No, he had a good, praying
mother, bus he isa very ungodly
man.”

guage.’

If every other door is closed, can
we not enter into the holy place, as
she did, ard win souls to Christ by
tte power of prayer ! — Faithful
Witness.
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His Best Self,

“Joe, what do you go tv tee that
Miss Bacon so much for ? she isn’t
pretty, she isn’c rich, and she is an
otphan; she has no family.”

*What do I goto zee her so much

for ¥’ queried Joe in a dreamy tone.
“No, she isn’t pretty, and she isn’t
ugly; sbe certainly isn’c rich for she
teaches for a living; and though her
parents are dead, they were nice peo-
ple. I go to see her because she
makes me keep company with my
best self when I am with her. I
say to myself when I am on my way
to call on her: ‘Now if you have
any noble thoughts, you can utter
them to her, suré that they will be
appreciated. If you've read any-
thing unusually fine or beautiful,
you can tell it to her, and find an
eager listener.” She always makes
me true to the highest and best that
is in me.,
“What do you think she said to
me the last time I was there? I had
been telling her some funny stories
about old Giles, and I repeated some
of his jargon—you know how he
talks. Just before I came away she
said, in a very modest, downcast
kind of way: ?

“‘Mr, Lyon may I ask a favor
of you ?”

most happy to oblige you.’

“I felt as though six inches had
been taken from my stature, and I
replied :

* ‘I will not offend that way again
I know the commandment, “Thou

shalt not take the name of the Lord | winter morning,there came a knock
thy God in vain,” and I suppose one | nt the minister’s door.
ought never to repeat profane lau-|opened it there stood the old woman
her face bright with joy.

“I tell you such a woman as that

gentleman friends to high standards,’

she said to berself, “some lady per-| knew that these two people were
will do the same for my | very poor.

haps
brothers.”

She had no thought of
better man with her as his wife than

to her,
love, love which had “its seat in rea-
son, and was judicious.” United in
everything that was sincerely good,
tke home they founded was the
home of peace, the cradle of all noble
virtue, the reward of bigh endeavor,
and its moest potent stimulus.—
Selected.
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Reasons for Attending Prayer
Meeting.

1. Because he is a Christian.

2. Because the prayer meeting is
a place where prayer is “wont to be
made,” and every Christian needs

has courage as well as conviction.” | missionaries she said.
Miss Bacon had brothers from |and I are so glad to show somebody
whom she was separated, and for |the way to the Saviour.
whom she felt a sisterly solicitude. [ unwrapped a large piece of paper,
If T am careful to hold my young|and carefully counted five pennmies.

And this motive actuat- | even five pennies? But she had a
ed her in all her intercourse with
young men.
self in the matter, and when Mr. | thing, and we didn"t s<e how; so we
Lyon said to her that he cou'd be a | asked the Lord about it, and he pus

joyful story to sell.

15. Because few Christians would
hardly have the face to offer upon
any other question of duty two-thirds
of the excuses that are now offered
for not attending the mid-week
prayer meeting.

16. Because Christ has promised
that were two or three are gathered
together in His name, there He will
be to comfort and bless, and all
God’s people are in great need of
getting near to Christ — Christian
Mirror.
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How to Give Cheerfully.

There lived in a little village an
old man and woman who were very
poor. They both ¢arned their liv-
ing by weaving. By working hard
they could earn about four shillings
a week. By being very careful they
managed to live on this sum. They
had no d-bts, but not a penny to
spare. ;

One day they returied home
from a missionary meeting, feeling
very sad. They bad nothing to
give,

Wife, said the husband, doesn’t
it make you feel badly to feel that
we baven’t a penny to give for the
heathen? We both know how bless-
ed it is to have a Saviour, yet we
cannot help to spread the news.

I've been thinking about it, she
said, if we only knew a way to earn
a little money. There is what we
put aside to bury ue, but then it
wouldn’t be right to take it; for
somebody else would have t) pry

" ‘Certainly,” I said, ‘T would be [ for funeral expenses; and as for eat- | #0d

ing less than we do now, that is im-

I don't see any way.
We must tell the Lord about it,
the old man said. Aud then it was
time for family worship, and they
knelt down to pray.

Two months afterwared, one eold
When he
I've brought our money for the
My husband

Then she

The minister was surprised; for he

How could they spare
Why, we wanted to give some-

it into our hearts to save the pota- |

with any other woman in the world, | to parings. We have to use a dozen |
the declaration came as a surprise | sinall potatoes in a day, for it is
Friendship ripened into | about all we have to eat.

Well, |
dried them and kept them in a bag
until I got a nice lot, and this
morning 1 took them to a neighbor
who keeps pigs, and she gave me |
five reonies We are so glad to|
give it,

Then theold woman,nearly eighty
y«ars, limped away leaning on her
cane, her face aglow. Her pastor
said he could not keep back the|
tears as he looked at the five pen-
nies. O thou faithful God! said he,
how well these children of thine
have understood thee. And by and
by thou wilt give to them good mea-
sure, pressed down,shaken together,

Ths black head moved again. |the uplift of social and public prayer. | and running over.—Way of Life.

“« Nothing is too hard for de good
Lord,” she said, as if accepting
another charge.

“And how’s dat Farnum, he dat
keeps the shoe store 7’

“He’s not a Christian.”

“Massa Cheever ¥’

“No.”

“Dasy all go by bere, two, free,
four, times ebery day. I’ll pray de
L~rl1 for dese, Massa Brush, dese
dat’s close by me.”

No one knew how devoutly
Esther prayed. The deacons went
to the meetings, the good women of
the church visited and labored with
sioners, the ministers prayed and
pre:ched, but no one thought not
even D)ctor Brash, of the poor old
shut-in, up in the tumble-down cabin
in High striet, or dreamed of the
geand part she was taking in the
precious work of grace that was re-
freshing the church. But there she
gat day by day, as the meetings
went op, and wept and supplicated
for souls.

She mentioned the names she
knew befo'e the throne,’ and those
gshe did not known by name she
designated in her own quaint fashion.

And the g'ory of the Lord came
down and filed that little cabin,
and that humble saint shouted
“Hallelujah,” for she knew she had
the blessing she asked.

Awmong the forty who were re
ceived u few months later into the
communion of the church were
twelve persons, men and women,
young and old, who lived in High
street, or daily passed through it,
whom Esther afterwards idertified
as ““de chillun God gave me.” They
were those for whom she had per-
gonally prayed.

Poor Esther! “Poor, yet making
rich !” She makes us ashamed when
we think how we, with health, abun-
dance, and every favoring circum-
stance, often say, “I have no oppor-
tunity to do good !”

3. Bscause the prayer meeting

will doubtless be thinly attended,
and you, if present, will count one.

4. Because few men can get reli-
gion enough on Sunday to last all
the week,

5. Because Christians should be
no more afraid of rain-drops than
Union soldiers in the late war were
afraid of rebel bullets.

6. Because the prayer meeting is
intrinsically of more consequence, in
the sight of God than a whist pairuy,
social dance, theatrical performance,
popular lecsure,or cultured concert.

7. Because the prayer meeting
has often proved restful to a weary
boly and a distracted mind, as well
as being & very important means of
grace.

8. Because the prayer meeting
demands in itself only one hour of
time, and every Christian ought to
be willing to give one hour in every
one hundred and sixty-eight for the
glory of God.

9. Bscause, financially, theprayer
meeting is the best possible invest-
went u man can make, It asks no
admission fee, and the poorest
prayer meeting can do any man
some good.

10. B :.cause, in the long run, and
other things being equal, the men
and women who faithfully attend
the prayer meeting, and tuke part
in it, most heartily enjoy religion.

11 Because the prayer-meeting
affords excell-nt opportunities for
influencing others to walk in the
way of lifs,

12. DBecause the prayer meeting,
when true to itself and to Christ,
supplies the best tonic for the Chris-
vian life, and affords the purest
social enjoyment.

13. Because the prayer meceting
is the true spiritual thermometer in
everv church.

14. Because we are told in God’s
Word not o forsake *‘the assembl-
ing of ourselves together, as the
cui‘om of some is.”

B

Be Brief.

The leader had talked long. The
people had followed the leader’s ex-
ample. Thirty minutes remained.

that time, telling the rest to speak

briefly. The rest did bet ec than

the leader. Is it possible for us,

who are talkers by nature and by

gift and by habit, ever to quit when

we ought —and long before we do!

Ooe anecdote, one illustration,

one train of thougt suggests arother

and we cannot help but talk thewm

all out, until we have talked the
meeting out and the people out and

the Holy Ghost out. S,mebody else
talks, and suggests to us s)me other
idea, and we must tell that too, until

we are in danger of telling all we
know the first time, and then re-
peating ourselves at all other times.
Some of us are like an anto

matic organ, that was bought
for a church, that played a cer-
tain number of tunes, and that
was regulated by a stop. The choir,
on the first Sunday, started the
organ on the first tune. They knew
how to start it. They thought they
knew how tostop it. Bat, unfortu-
nately, they did not. So the organ
clicked and went over the second
tune Their frantic efforts to stop
it were iu vain. The congregation
was convulsed with irrepressible
mirth. As the organ kept on, evi-
dently bent on showing all it could
do und playing every tune on its list,
po.hing remained but to pick it up
bodily, carry it out-doois, and let 1t
play on till it was doue. What
a relief it would be if these pro-
fessional and long-winded talk
ers who seem bent cn showing
all they can do the first time,
could be served like the organ
—picked up bodily, landed outside
the meeting, and left there to play
out all the tunes and talk they have
on their lists.

sengers listened, and and the little
fellow played on tirclessly, never
missing a note of “Annie Laurie”
or “Home Sweet IHome.”
| the “*big brother” leaned down and

—

leave, as the train was nearing their
station. Then, as- if be knew he
had won a whole carload of friends,
the blind boy quickly changed the
“Suwanee River” into “Auld Lang
Syme;” and with one accord the pas-
sengers burst intoa round of applawee
while the “big brother’ carried the
little one out of the car. New York
 Times.

Then when they have talked ex-
haustively, it seems necessary to
these wordy leaders that, after a
number of testimoniee, there should
be a suggestion or a correction or
something of that sort, and then
comes from the lengthy talking lead-
er a long stream of words, words,
words.

—— < —————
A Touching Incident.

An incident cf a peculiarly touch-
ing character occurred recently in
one of the elevated railroad trains
that brought tears to the eyes of the
prssengers. The train had just left
One Hundred and Twenty-fifth
street when the passengers saw
entering the car a little boy about
six years old, half carried by an
older boy evidently his brother.
Both were well dressed, but at the
first glance it was seen that the little
fellow was blind. He had a pale,
wan face, but was smiling. A quick
look of sympathy paseed over the
faces of the passengers, and an old-
grey-haired gentleman got up and
gave his seat to the two. The “big
brother,” who was about eleven years
old, tenderly lifted up the little blind
byy and placed him on his kuee.
“How’s that he asked”

““Nice,” wsaid the little chap. |
“Where's my ‘monica ?"

This puzzled some of the passeng-
ers, and several turned to see what
the child meant. Buat the “big
brother” knew, and #Immediately
drew out & small mouth harmoniea,
plaeed it in the little fellow’s
bhands. The little fellow took the

“Would you kindly refrain from [ possible; for then we should get sick | iostrument into his bands, ran it

repeating any profane words in my | and other people would have to take

acress his lips and began to play
hearing ? It hurts me to hear them.’ | care of us.

softly, “Nearer, My God, to Thee.
Tears came mto the eyes of the cld
gentleman who bhad given up his
seat; and as the little fellow played p
on, running into the “Rock of Ages” |
and “Abide With Me,” there were \
many moist eyes in the car. '

The train rushed along; the pas-

Finally

old the little one to get ready to

e — e > >

Influence: .~ “@o. 7

r

A wan’s influence lives. forewer.
He dicvs, is buried, and go to his re-
ward ; kvt bhis influence is left be-
bind to work on ; and it will build
up or wreck lives down through the
ecoming ages according »s-it is good
or bad.

Gather up my influence and bury
it with mwe, were the dying words of
a wrecked young man to his weeping
friends. How his request st.rtled
them and lacerated their bleeding
bearts with a deeper agony ! How
impossible to comply with their re
quest. By living as he had lived he
bad created a working foree which
only the Dmnipotent could annihjl-
ate; and God does not annibilate.
The young man saw his great
mistake, and was truly penitent.
Like the thief on the cross he
sought, and it is to be hoped secuied
pardon ; but the influence of his im-
moral life he could not annihilate,

up and bury it with his body.
Yoang friends, take warniog.
You are creating and wielding in-
fluence, Some day you will lay
upon » dying bed. Before you will
then pass in panoramic review all
the aeeds of your life. To you will
then be revealed, as in characters of
living light, the cleaver view of the
effect of your influoence. What will
that view be? How will the sight
of it affect you? Itis for you to
decide these questions now ! Z%en
it will be too late.—T'elescope.
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Dandruff forms when the g'anis of
the skin are weakened, and, 't neylect -
ed, baildness is sare to fo low. Hall's
Hair Renewer is the bes: preveutive.
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Mother.

All that I am my mothcr made
me. ---John Quincy Adams.

Nature’s loving prox), the watch-
ful mcther.— Bulwer,

The mother’s h.art ic the Li'd’s
school rcow.—//. W. Beecher.

All that T am. or hope to be, |
owe to my angel mother.—Lincoln,

Meesrs, Stoit & Jury, Chemis's,
Bowmanville, write: *“We would
direct attention to Northrop & Lyman's
Vegetable Discovery, which is giving
perfect satisfaction t) our nuwmerous
customers. All the preparations manu-
factured by this wuil kuown house are
among the most reliable in the market,

SKIN DISEASES,

Skin diseases are more or less oc-
casioned by bad blood. B. B. B. cures
the following Skin Diseases: Shingles
Erysipelas, Itchiuvg Rishes.Salt Rheum
Scald Head, Erupticas, Pimples and
Blotches, by removing all impurities
from the blood from a common Piumple
to the worat Scrofulous Sore,

Wy

_Why not try

ETH'S MALT Extract?

Doctors highly recommend it to those
Who are run down;
/Who have lost appetite ;
';(,;/'Who have difficulty after eating ;
“Who suffer from nervous exhaustion 3
And 1o Nursing Mothers,

as it increases quantity and
improves quaiity of milk.
PRICE. 40 CLn'TS PER BOTTLE,
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BARGAINS
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WINTER GOODS

MONTH AT

JOHN J. WEDDALL'S

NORTH AMERIGAN
BENT WO00D CHAIRS.

JAMES G. MeNALLY,

Bookselders =Stationers

e AND) DEALERS EN

Pianos, Organs and
Sewing Machines.

which we sell at very low price«

on easy terms. Wa Esmrior No
AGENTs, but give the lasge commission
paid a~9nts to the buyer.

Call and sce our Stoek, o~ ‘orite for
Price and Terms.

Havin
in New

furnished oves twentvy churchas
nswick aad Nova Bootie wisd

The leader took fifteen minutes of | #0d his friends could not gather 1t | grpang, for which we make a specis' die

count both to she caurch and clery) mauw
Any person.in want of any of above
Goods, will find it to their advantage to
'ﬂ“ufo"m. “.*‘

osMURRAY & ©0.

P. S.—Reflerence, by 1om of the
Editor of this Paper, who has twe of the
Organs = his Church. McM. & Co

McMuray & G0

'WEh&ndhodlﬁxmlumu |
and

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORCANG |

PASHIONABLE
G00DS

— AT

WM, JENNINGCS,

Scotch and English Suitings,
Worsted and West of England
Trouserings, Vicuna, Beaver,
Melton and Kersey Overcoatings,

WM. JENNINGS,

MERCHANT TAILOR,

Caner Queen St. and Wilmots
: Alley,

YVERY ene n need of information en

to ebtain a eopy of ““Book for Advertisers,
368 pages, pri: e one dol'ar. Mailed, postage

id, on reeeint of price. Contains a care-
ul compilation from the American News-
paper lﬁnotmy of all the best papers and
class journals; gives the cireulation ra

off every one, and a good deal of informa-
tien ahout rates and other matters pertain.
ing to the business of advertising,
' ROWELL’S ADVERTESIN (:%URILU

Spruce S&. N. Y.

|

|

OUR MAMMOTH

REMNANT ¢ CLEARANCE SALE

WILL COMMENCE ON

TUESDAY, JANUARY ISTH.

08

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co!

the subjectof advertising will do well '

Tos Creat Ohuteh LIGHT.
2 ; st ‘ﬁ%

JAN. 3C
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