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A Pastor's Aspiration.

If when the darkness ushers in the night,

And buries in forgetfulness tte light
With shadows deep;

If, in that silent hour of peace and rest,

1, too, like a tired bird, seeking its ne-t,
Lie cown 10 sleep;

And 1%, unlike the bird,who with gay wing,
Wakes in the morn its gladsome notes to
sing,
For darkness past—
If I, with folZed arms and head bowed low,
Sleep on (while all things round me stir and
glow)
In slumbers fast;

Friends will come round me, whispering
‘“‘He is dead ;
Silent the body, and the spirit fled;
Gone home; good-bye.”
O, in that hour shall any gather near,
Too full for words but with a silent tear,
Or stified sigh ;

Shall stoop and murmur o’er the form laid
low :
“To him the highest hope of life I owe,
My guide, my friend;
He taught to hate the evil, love the right,
He led the way to purer realms of light,
Man’s noblest end.”

Welcome, ye victors, to your crowns of gold
Or a plairc laurel wreath; with praise untold,
Let the air ring.
All that I ask thesimpler, sweeter thought,
Of some lone wanderer lost, but homeward
brought

To life and King.

columns, holding his head stiffly in
one position.

Hulf past seven—five minutes
later, The wind howled mournfuily
about the house.

“Wheat lower, Gieat storms on
the coast. I shovld say,” witha
glamce towards the window, “(hat
if there's any common sens> going
to night, there’ll be no prayer meet-
ing. Hear that wind ! Who'd think
of going out such a night as this?
Well ! Well I” half angrily, “if there
isn’t a light in the lecture room !

“I thought Mr. Dent wouldn’t
give up toit,” ventured Mrs. Martin
meekly.

“Some folks don’t know when it’s
the proper time to give up.”

Mr. Martin resumed his seat, and
read aloud a long account of a burg-
lary in the next town. Neither
reader or listener coald have told a
word of it after he had finished.
Again he strolled to the window.”

‘“ Not a track on our side of the
street. Slim meeting, I guess,”
spitefully. Then with a start and
total change of voice: “ Maria—I
say ! That man's got a light in the
window.”

“What man ?’ she asked.

“What man ! irritably, what mau
should I mean but parson Dent?
Yes, he’s set a light in the window.’
“ Meaning to let folks know he’s
there,” said Ms. Martin, cheerfully,

“Well, that’s a little more’n I can

stand.”

It would have been difficult for

Mr. Martin to tell, if asked, by

whom he felt abused as he stalked

\

Honors in arms or science strew your way.
Empires and men but live their own brief
day.
I ask just this :
That when all nature dies, and like a scroll
Earth vanishes, O may some rescued soul
Greet me in bliss.

—W. B.
e —

Only One.
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“I don’t believe I'll go to prayer-
meeting to-night.”

Mr. Martin said it rather dogged-
ly, as if expecting protest against
his drcision, and fully prepared to
meet it.

“Seems to me—I would if ‘twas
me,” said Mrs. Martin, with a little
hesitation. “So few go.”

“That’s just it. So few go vhat
there’s no life about the thing. Mr.
Dent feels discouraged because it’s
so, and that makes him dull, I|g
reckon. Everything is dull.”

“It's a bad night,” saxd Mrs.
Martin.

“* Dreadful. Nobody’ll be there
but those that feel as though they
must be.”

8

t

to go that can,” said Mrs. Martin,
with a feeble little laugh. ¢I'd go

glance at her sprained foot.

“ Of course you would, ” he said,
peevishly. “I’ll say that for ‘em—
women’il go when men won’t. But
that maikes it all the duller.” No-
body to keep things moving.”

Mrs. Martin gave her chair a jerk
which turned it so that she could
get a view of the deepening shade
outside.

“I sowetimes wonder,” she began

i

Bat
opened the door, letting in a blast

of cutting wind, and stepped cut on
the sidewalk.

the icy foundation, he floundered
aud stumbied. There was no trouble
now in determining against whom
he had a grievance.
the minister, who unreasonably in-
sisted on holding & prayer meeting
on such a night, his wife, who, with-
out really saying so, had conveyed

under obligation tn go to it; and
bimself, meekly yielding to the com-
bined pressure.

understood, after this,” he growled

fence at bis right, ‘that I’m not one
of the men who can be depended

ajar, and vbeing late he entered with
“Then all the more those ought | noigeless footsteps. At first he heard
no sound except the rush of the
59 | wind outside, and the creaking of
if I could,” she added, with a rueful | ¢},q shutters, and the rattle of the

sashes always prevailing in the build-

was surprising, for according to Mr,
Martin’s calculation it must be near
the time for the closing of the minis-

sound of a hvmn—in the minister’s
voice.
‘“ raise the tunes,

taken by ons or other of the women.
hesitatingly, ‘“‘why Mr. Dent holds| A ,d as

across the room to a closet contain~
ing his overcoat and rubber shoes,
abused he did feel as he

Through the yielding snow, over

All three—

o distinctly her opimion that he was

“I'm going %o have it distinctly

o himself, as his feet slipped to the

left, giving him a bare chance of

aving himself by a grasp on the

ng during a storm. The silence

Mr. Dent did

»

not usually
the duty being

not lack its time of fruition, though
the fulfilment be long delayed.

“Lord, thou art the hearer of
prayer, though it is of one alone.”
The voice sank lower. “I am only
one, Lord ; there are not even two
to plead before thee—"

“Parson, parson, there are two.”

The unguessed participant had
opened the docr and swift footsteps
was at the minister’s side. With
streaming eyes the men grasped
each other’s hands.

The prayer meeting lasted for
some time longer. And from that
night dated a quiet but steady
growth of interest in the Church,
based upon prayer meeting with
such improved attendance, through
the persevering energy of Brother
Martin, as would have awakened
gladness and coarage in the heart of
any pastor.— Presbyterian,
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For Girls.

i

. The following is from a sermon
by Rev. A. F. Forest, Glasgaw, from
the Christian Leader : Do not snp-
pose that ‘old maids’ are such always
against their will, or from lack of
matiimonial opportunity. That is
not the case. There are thousands
of them who might have filled the
Flaces of as many (so-called) “happy
wives.” But their high notions of
#hat a husband ought to be, and
their independent spirit, and their
culture, and their religion made
them turn away from the indifferent
specimens of manhood presented for
their acceptance. T wish there were
more women of that kind. I believe
as I say, that marriage is desirable,
and that for hoth men and women
it contains the possibilities of the
highest good; but it must be prudent

and wise marriage—not a rash and |i
reckless alliance.

match is worse than an unmated | this to himself in the home of which

life” The choice between celibacy | he was largely the light and the life.
a

d
g
a
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apologies for men.
n

The moth flying into the flame is|t
b

‘A mismated

nd marriage with noodles and ne’er-
owells with mental and moral
ood-for-nothings, should never cause
woman one moment's hesitation.
he should at once refase these
‘A true man or
one at all’ let that be the rule.

upon to be always at prayer meet- | give her. It was not every young
ing.’ woman whe had the chance of such
The outside door was slightly | a husband. e was very particular

whom he should marry, having | mirror we take what comes.
studied carefully the ideal wife; and | can do nothing else.
made up his mind to have her. Bid | way to stand in front of the Bible
she love him, and would she be will-
ing to live with bim in a humble | name we are all familiar with, told

way? Could she enok well and do | me last week that he had just com-
housework?

making and millinery ?

Had she learned dress-

ter’s usual prayer meeting talk, his wishes as to her associates and
It was at length brokea by the | pursuits? And so on and so on.

The young lady heard him patiently
to the end, when she began :

fore I answer your questions, or | come about that we should leave off
tell you what ¥ do, or can do.

“ Be-
I

ut a faint symbol of the folly of |ed out a hearty Amen to that
the woman who flies into: wedlock | petition, and he very quickly scught
with & man who has no manly quali- | God's help in getting on to the track
ties.
A fast youth, a very fast youth | fathers who are off the track had
ofiered marriage to a yowng lady.|s
He said he would give her his hand | —S. § 7%mes.
and heart—it was about all he conld

a

Did she |purpose of finding out what the
think a wife’s duty was to make | Bible says ; he had left off his theo-
bome happy 7 Would she cousuls | logical and temperamental spectaeles

then kindly but firmly forbid her |
wearing thcee she has !”

Dear parent, whoever you may be,
through yom Jesus may teach, but
if through you Satan train your
child, that child will be Satan’s by
all the strength of habit or ‘“second
nature,” added to the uunrenewed
or first nature. Resolve, then, not
to shrink from any part of your re-
sponsibility. Teach, but also train.
Jrain carefully, thoroughly, so that
your child not only knows but does |
the right, and continual doing will
be followed by the strong habit of
doing.

Who are the Christians among
us that are “steadfast unmovable,
always abounding in the work of
the Lord?”  Other things being
equal, those who were converted
«nd became Christians in childhood
and have been trained up in and for
Christ. “Train up a child in the
way he should go, and when he is
old he will not depart from it.”—
The Christian Woman. '
B ———
Not Conczaled.

How muck niore of their inner
spirit are men constantly displaying
to others than they auppose! When
they think that no oue suspects
their discontent, or their vain long-
ings, or their rebellicus feelings, or
their repressed ill-nature, they are
giving open evidence of their state
of inner mind; and perhaps
thut evidence is being noted by the
very persons from whor, above all
others, they would have it concealed.
A Christian father tells of a recent
lesson learned by him in this direc-
tion. His business had gone all
wrong during the day, and many
things had combined to try him. He
was vexed with himself, and was
nclined to be vexed with others;
but be was determined to keep all

Imagine, therefore, his surprise,
when he heard his little boy, of ten
years, in his evening bedside prayer
offer up the simple-hearted petition,
#8 he prayed for father and mother,
and the other loved omes: ‘“And
please, God, help dear papa get on to
he track again.” The father sound

gain. It would be well if other

uch a child te win them back to it.

How to Treat the Bibie.

When we stand in front of a
We
That is the

A prominent clergyman, whose

menced to read the Bible for the

and is reading it now with bare

eyes.
Proceeding on the basis of
that principle, it would socen

worshiping our own mental bias and
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W which we sell at very low price~
and on easy terms. Wx Exruwy No
AarxTs, but give the large commission
paid s~ 9mts to the bayer.

Priee and Terms.

BRISTOLSS

PILLS

Cure Biliousness, Sick Head-
ache, Dyspepsia, Sluggish Liver
and all Stomach Troubles.

BRISTOL/’S

PILLS

Are Purely Vegetable,
elegantly Sugar-Coated, and do
not gripe or sicken.

BRISTOL’S
PILLS

Act gently but promptly and
thoroughly. “The safest family
medicine.” All Druggists keep

BRISTOL’S
PILLS

‘New Goods.

SPRING OVERCOATINGS
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Venetians, Vicunas, Worsteds
and Covert Coatings.

Fancy Trowserings, Scotch and
Canadian Suitings, Serge Suitings
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WM. JENNINGS.

MERCHANT TAILOR,

Corner Queen St. and Wilmow
Alley.
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NEW SPRING DRESS G0JDS
NEW JACKETS CLOTHS
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“O, Jobn!" she said in a scanda- | There was somsthing weird in the billiard-rooms. I don’t loung at the | spirit rising to the altitude of a | write us for prices. terms, ete,

lized tone.

-“] do,” be answered stoutly. *“I
don’t see any good in such dead
affairs, where folks have lost all
theirinterest.”

The subject dropped with the
summons of vea. Mr. Martin was
sober during the meal. His wife
hoped it might be owing to the
siriving of conscience aguinst his
forsaking his assembling together.
But this was not the case. He was
really dehating with himself the
question whether or not to give up
prayer meetings altogether.

After toa he settled himself to bis
newspaper. Bat he was restiess,
several times going for a look out
of the window. The February night
was raw., A slight fall of snow over
a coating of ice, brought by a sharp
frost after rain, wade the foo'ing
precarious.

“ Wind’s rising,” he remsrked.
“Awiul mean night to be out.”

“Did you ever wonder, Maria,” he
resumed, on the occasion of his next
journey to the window, “whether
there’d be a prayer meeting held
and nobody come to it—not a single
soul #”

“Dear me—no, I never did, ” said
Mrs. Martin in a depressed tone.
“Do you think such a thing ever
happened? Wouldn't it be dread-
ful "

“ Dreadful for you ¥ said
Martin, with a short laugh.
the parson or the folks 7’

“Well, for both, I guess. Dread-
ful for the minister, but worse—
yes, a good deal worse, for the foiks
who ought to have been there and
weren’t.”

Mr. Maitin again took up his
paper. At the quarter after seven
bis wife turned her head inquiring-

Mr.
“ For

union of the storm without and the
stillness within, broken only by the
solitary voice, It was a quaveriog
voice—for Mr. Dent was rather a
weakly man as well as a discouraged
one-—and just now it seemed almost
to bear a pathetic wail as it thinly
rose and mingled with the voice of
the wind.

The singing was short.
words, '

With the

“We share each other’s woes,
Our mutual burdens bear’—

the tremulous voice died away.

A few moments of such intense
silence that outside sounds appeared
loat in tt, and then the sound of
prayer arose.

Mr. Martin ventured near the
inner door and applied his eye to a
crack in the thin panel.

It was as he had already guessed
—the minister was alone.

Here wus at length a prayer
meeting to which no one else hud
come,

The impulse to go quuetly in,
alternating with reluctance to iu-
terrupt, held him a listener—rather,
an humble, shame-faced sharer in
the petition.

He beard the full out-pour of the
pastor’s heart. Heard while the
servant of God, alone wich his
Maker, laid before him his burdens
and triali—his craving, yearning
solicitude for the souls committed
to his trust.

At first the weakness and discour-
agement prevailed—the pain of lack
of sympathy, the bitternes belong-
ing with fear of unprofitable service.
But across came a mare triumphant
strain—of unwavering, all grasping
faith in the King who has promised
to honor the least of those who serve

ly towards him, but he was absorb-

with their hearts, a resting on the

ed in attention to the telegraphic'pledge that seed sown in tears shall

street corners and og.e the passers
by. I never ‘stood it’ with my
friends for cigars and wine suppers.
I do none of these things; but ¥
urderstand you do. Don’t you?
Yes. And yet you have the impu-
dence to expect a wife with every
virtue. No, sir. I spurn your of-
fer. It ie an insult. Go, and herd
with your own kind. Two or three
minutes afterwards the young man
was standing thoughtfully on the
outside of the door, let us hope a
wiser man,

il - @ G- n

Do You Train Your Child ?

“Kverything must bend to your

will,” faid a minister to an only

daughbter of fourteen summers, in a

suburb of New York city.

I beard, and, going out, slowly re-

peated to myeelf several times.

‘Everyching must bend to your will.’

‘True, true,” I thought, ‘but you,

father and mother, are yourselves to
be blamed for it. Though you have
taught your daughter more careful

ly than even many ministers, yon
have not carefully trained her. You
have not sufficiently accustomed her
will to yield, but too much to rule;
and hence it has not the habit of
submitting, but of controlling.
‘Everything must bend to your will’
describes a state of which the cause
is, Everything has bent to your will,
The habit power which God design-
ed to bea blessing to your daughter
you bhave allowed to become her
curse. For instance, you have grati-
fied your daughter’s vanity by let.
ting her wear the earrings that her

deceased aunt loft her, and alow-
ing her to speak trequently and
pleadingly about having a larger
! and more beautifvl pair. How much
' better to exp'ain fully why not, and

balanced apprehension of him,
wherein the rainbow should aren
the throne, the prismatic colers into
which speculation has split divinity
be mingled again in white ligzht, and

M:MURRAY & CO.

P. S.—Reference, by permission of the |

Editor of this Baper, who has twe of the
Organe = his Charch.

McM. & Co

J CG. McNally’'s

Mc urray j@y([o,'\"(;rand Cheap Sale.

i iWill begin the 15th inst as advertised
and ccatinue for thirty days.

£3000.00 worth of Furniture, Carpets,
Bedding, Window Shazes, Curtains, Crock-
ery, Glassware, Lampe. Table Cutlery,
Silverware, and Fancy Goods, will be sold
at auction prices for caeh onl'. Our stock
must be reduced. Variety is co %reat we
can only mention a few prices as follows :
80 Cane and Perforated deat ¢ hairs $1.10.
to 60 cents; 20 Cane Seit chairs $1.00 re-
duced to 50 cents; 10 Bedst:ads $2,25 re-
ducod to $1 00; 40 Large Arm Office chairs
$2.50 reduced to $1 00; 25 Large cane and
perforated Rockers $3.75 reduced to »2,25;
15 Medium cane perforated Rockers $2.25
reduced $1.75; 15 Chitdrens Chairs and
Reckers 90 cents reduced to 6. cents; 12
Rocking Cribs $1.25 reduced to {0 ceats;
1 Black Walaut Chamber Svite $60 00 re-
duced to» $25.00 1 Oak Chamber Suite 5
feet British Piate $37.00 reduced to $42.00
2 Ach 8 fcet extention tab e $8 75 reduced
to $3.00; 25 double spring platform rockers
$4 50 reduced to $3.25; 15 Crrpet Lounges
$6.00 reduced to $4.50; 10 Easy Chairs
$6,00 reduced tc $4.00; 20 Fancy China
Tea Sets $6 75 reduced to $3.50; 15 dinner
setts 100 pieces $12 00 reduced to $10,(0
5 Walnut Parlour Suites in embossed
plush $35.00 reduced to $28.50: 1 Walnut
Side Board $35.00 reduced to $12.00, and
hundreds of ccher things too numercus to
mention.! 2528 -

JAMES G. McNALLY,

the sovereignty which commands the
will, and the jove which persuades
the heart, clasp one another in the
sweet kingliness of a fatherhood that
determines the life.— Dr, Parkhwurst.
P —

Great works are performed not by
strength, but by perseverance.

Earnest, persistent work for Christ
will receive its just reward in heaven.

A day passed without some good
deed done is a day lost te ourselves
and to the world.

Christianity is the greatest propa-

gator of civilization that the world
has ever known,

To mi;iake the bair grow a natural
color, prevent balduess and keep the
scalp healthy Hall Hair Renewer was

invented, and has proved itself success-
ul.

B.B. B.

Purities, renovates and regulates the
ent.re system, thus curing Dyspepasia,
Constipation, Sick Headache, Billioue-
ness, Rheumatism, Dropsy and all
diseases of the stomach, liver, kidneys
and bowels. It also removes all im-
purities from the system from a com-

mon pimple to the worst serofulous
sore.

Chrondc Derangements oy the Stomach
Liver and Blood, are speedily removed
by the active principle of the ingredi-
ents entering into the composition of
Parmelee's Vegetable Pills. These
Pills act specifically on the deranged
organs, stimulating to action the dor.
want energies of the system, thereby
removing disease and renewing life and
vitality to the afflicted. In this lies

Now Op
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NEW GOODS

ening at

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co.

NEW WOOL,.
TAPESTRY

AND BRUSSELS

02

CARPET

OJLCLOTHS AND LINOLEUMS,

NEW DRESS GOODS
NEW PRINTS, ETC.

e I 85 OO0,

the great secret of the popalarity of
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills,
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It isn’t the boy that
And thrusts them
Baring his sleeves f1
Ready to rain vin
Whese tongue is rea
To stir up strife v
Preathing menace a
“ Who grows to be

It ien t the boy whe
Of the horrible lic
Then hangs hinself
To the liveliest la
Tho’ he smokes the
And lords it cver
Or a gallant hcree,
He’s too far frcm

e
s

It isn’t loose speech
It isn’t the cut of
A clown with esse
And wins a sense
He may sport tl
=™ chain,
With colar and n
And flourish the n
These never mak

Will he think he h

When he feels th
Will he think that

That only the wi
Some day to his fo
He might have f
‘One that will help,
A bey to be a m:

I know you well, 1
I know who foll
I know that it wa
A priceless trea
I know what com
Who do homage
They know very
make
A manly, Chis

- Helen's B

Eleven little |
to Helen’s ele
She invited the
asked her to the

The morning
bright and clea
no happier littl
could be foun

skipped from
her mamma arr
greens.,

The cook said
chile, 1 spects
day presents fr
what’s comin’ t
noon. No che

True enoug
o’clock eleven
been sent to H
guests.

Two pretty
her, a gold o
workbox,a silv

necklace of dul
three interest
silver bonbon }

The girls ha:
at four o’clock
had been writt

At three o’cl
going up to |
dress, the d
opened the do:

‘How dc yo
forlorn-lookin;
dress—which

much larger gi
and ragged, |
torn, and her
sizes too large

‘I guess” yo
sald the girl.
Mother namec
toria, but the
Vicie or Vie.

‘Yes. 1 do
taid Helen, *t
name. Youl
mills,

‘That’s whe
of moving wa
come here for
going to have
and that you °
the splendid.
was, So I
Donald, you ¢
fulest presen:
brought you t
ed near our h
tummer. Ia
I just guess [
all rolled up i
fear I might
you see it is
have ever had
want to give i
reason is—is
29 me you b
of the other g

So saying,
the papers, a
vhite handke
of yellow and

terchief may

‘I do not tl
this,” said H
licest thing y
inly invited
tad 1nvited n
tes,” Helen
feelings by t
lever come i
to the party.

‘Oh, T didr
y ur party. |




