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Three Helps. 

If the world seem eold to you, 

Kindie {res to warm it / 

Let their comfort hide from view 

Winters that deform it. 

Hearts as frozen as your own 

To that sadiance gather; 

You will soon for. et to moan 

““ Ah! the chee:less weather !" 

Tf the world’s a wilderness, 

Go build houses in it ! 

Will it help your loneliness 

On the winds to din it? 

Raise a hut, however slight, 

Weeds and brambles smother, 

And to roof and meal invite 

Some forlorner brother. 

If the world’s a vale of tears, 

Smile till rainbows span it ; 

Breath the love that life endears, 

Clear of clouds to fan it, 

Of your gladness lend a gleam 

Unto souls that shiver; 

Show them how dark Sorrow’s stream 
3lends with Hope's bright river. 
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The Strangers Within Thy ° 
Gates. 

A STORY FROM FACT. 

Some years ago, in a town in the 
West, a new teacher was added to 
those employed in the public school. 
She was a pale, sileat, sad-eyed girl, 
of whom no one knew anything ex- 
cept that she was a faithful teacher. 
She hoarded herself in a distant 
part of the town. Her one school 
dress, a gray flannel, was old and 
thin, but it was kept scrupulously 
darned and cleaned 

“She has only one collar and 
white apron,” said a pupil, scorn- 
fully, “and she washes them out on 
Saturdays. 
“No wonder she coughs,” said 

another, “wearing that little, pinch. 
ed walking jacket and straw hat. 

“She looks as if she lived on tea 
and crackers one week and crackers 
and tea the next,” said rich Lulu 
Armitage. “Where does her salary 
go?! Perhaps she has to hire some 
one to keep still about her history, 
or perhaps she 1s paying a lawyer to 
get some disgraced relative out of 
trouble, 

“It's very peculiar, to say the 
least,” chimed in another. “ We 

can’t take her into our set until we 
think more about her.” 
Young Mrs. Allen, who usually 

decided the social status for new- 
comers, said: ‘She has a good 
face; I pride myself on being a judge 
of character, and I despise such 
gossip about her. But the truth is, 
she is a sort of social betwixt and 
between, and I can’t see where sho 
can be placed properly.” 

So the new teacher remained un- 
placed, and, as she did not seek 
companionship herself, she went on 
her way home alone. Sie never re- 
mained in the library to chat with 
the other teachers. * Perhaps she 
would, if we had asked her,” they 
said after ward 

She sat in a back seat in church 
and slipped quietly out as soon as 
service was over. Perhaps she 
would not have hurried so, had those 
in the same psw kindly detained 
her. They, too, thought of this 
afterward. The minister noticed 
her one day and asked who she was, 
and was told: ** O, that's the queer 
new school teacher, Miss Man:field; 
she boards herself, does all her 
housekeeping in one room and 
washes on Saturdays, so she will 
hardly expect you t) call on her !” 
The minister also wished afterward 
that he had asked some one beside 
Mrz. Allen about her, 
The pupils of the new teacher 

soon began to reflect in their con- 
duct the partly expressed suspicion 
regarding her. They grew saucy 
and neglectful of lessons, and some 
of the bolder ones went to the prin- 
cipal with conplaints, He reproved 
thera mildly and reminded Miss 
Mansfield rather severely that she 
must ** maintain a good standard of 
discipline or her work would not be 
successful.” 
Oue Friday Miss Mansfield did 

not come to school as usual. A sub- 
stitute was provided for the day 
and agiin on Monday when Miss 
Mansfield did not come 

“I noticed that she had a severe 
cold last Thursday, said the princi. 
pal; “I suppose she expected to be 
here, aud then found that she was 
not able, and had no way of sending 
me word. She will doubtiess be in 
her place in the morning,” 
One of the teachers said, “If I 

thought she was really much ill I 
would go bo see her; but she does 
live so far out and I don’t know 
exactly where the house is. I guess 
she’ll be here all right to-morrow in 
that everlasting black straw turban.” 

Tuesday worning cawe bitter] 
cold, but the thin figura of Miss 
Mansfield was not seen struggling 
along iu the wind t ward the school 
building. The principal dismissed 
Miss Mansfield’s room for the day 
and sent the substitute teacher and 
a high school irl to find out the 
reason of her continued absence. 
The family owning the house where 
she rented a room, was away. The 
house itself was in a large yard of 
trees and stood at some dist nce 
from others. The young ladies wt 
as they had been told, to the “nocth 
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wing, the room opening on the 
porch,” and knocked. Getting no 
response, they pushed open the door. 
In the dim light of the oom, with 
drawn curtains, they saw Miss 
Mansfield, half sitting on the bed 
lounge, with her little old jacket on 
over a faded wrapper. Sue had a 
school record book in her hand aud 
examination papers were scattered 
about. There was no fire, no carpet 

lon the floor, no furniture except 
two chairs and a little table, beside 
the bed-lounze, on which were 
shoul books and a Bible und a plate 
of crackers and a cup and saucer. 
All these surroundings the visitors 
took in at a glance, and hurried to 
the bed shocked and full of pity. 

But * the new teacher” did not 
need their pity now. She did not 
feel the cold desolation of the room. 
There was a smile on the poor, 
pinched face, and the dark eyes had 
lost their feverish, anxious expres- 
gion, as they seemed now to be 
looking upward upon unseen things, 
A peneil had fallen from her hand. 
She had left a few lines feebly traced: 
“I feel strangely to-night. My 
head swims and I cannot think. 
If any thing should happen to me, 
please send my month salary to my 
mother at this address.” The name 
of an out-of-the-way little country 
place was given. On the opening 
page of her Bible was pinned a poem 
clipped from a newspaper: 

If I should die to-night the eyes that 
chill me with averted glance, 

Would look upon me pityingly, per- 
chance, 

And soften in a kindly way. 
For who would war with dumb, un- 

conscious clay ? 
0, keep not your kindness for mv cold, 

dead brow ! 
My path is lonely. 

kindness now, 
Think kindly of me. Iam travel worn; 
My faltering feet are pierced with many 

a thorn. 
For friendship and for love I plead, 
When dreamless reat is mine [ shall not 

need 
The sympathy for which I long to day, 
To give some brightness to my weary 

way. 

The room was soon filled with 
teaful, conscience smitten neighbors, 
The physician said, ** Death from 
cold and lack of proper nourishment 
causing collapse or complete ex- 
haustion.” The nearest neighbor 
said “She froze and starved to death 
and I living within a stone’s throw.” 

They found that her salary had 
been sent home every month to a 
bed-ridden father and mother and a 
feeble sister, to keep them out of 
the poor house and te pay back bills 
for medicines. 

Let me feel your 

the town where this hap- 
pened is no less charitable or 
social than others. The teachers 
and the church people are no less 
kind. They sent a sum of money 
to the poor parents and the papers 
spoke of the “many mementos in 
memory of Miss Mansfield, whose 
sudden and sad death has cast a 
gloom over the whole community.” 
Many kind-hearted people said, * If 
we bad only known about her in 
time !” 

Said the teacher who related this 
story to me. “To think that I 
kept still when people talked about 
her. IT used to see that they had 
no ground for it, but because some 
of the prominent ladies slighted her 
I never siid a woed in her favor. 
It makes me feel as if I bad helped 
to kill her by my cowardly silence. 
As the minister said, ‘We saw her 
a stranger and we took her not in’; 
now it is too late. "—Congregation- 
alist. 
in 

To the Girl who has a Brother, 

There is a dear old story that wa 
never tire of reading. I think we 
like it so because it is all about a 
brother and a sister who played to- 
gether on the banks of the Fioss, 
and who, though they had at times 
misunderstood, loved each other to 
the last, when they went down to. 
gether in an embrace never to be 
parted, — living through again in 
one supreme moments the days 
when they clasped their little hands 
in love and roamed the daised fields 
together.” T wish we had more 
brother and sister stories. Did you 
ever think, girls, what a beautiful 
thing it is to have a brother? To 
the girl who realizes what a sister's 
influence may moan, it is more than 
that; it 1s a serious thing, a sort of 
trust. 
Do not preach to your brother, 

my friend ; do not criticise him ; do 
not dictate to him ; and, above all, 
be careful that you do not acquire 
the habit of nagging, which pro- 
vokes a hoy irto doing just what 
you would have him not to do. 
These are things you must nit do. 
But thers are many things which 
you can and ought to do for him. 
When the all-wise Father set His 
children in families, he gave each 
one special duties towards another. 
As sisters it is well for us to think 
a little of what we owe to these 
brothers of ours, and what we alone 
can do for them, 
You can make yourself as atbrac- 

tive and as charmino to your brother 
how to be to 

the brother oe other girl. You 
can sing for him, you can dress for 

AS ym BD Well now 

for him; sing his favorite songs or 
hymns; wear the hat he likes best 
when you go out with him. You 
can keep the brightest magazine 
story to read to him when he is 
tried and out-of-sorts. You can be 
ready always to lay your own work 
or pleasure aside to play a game of 
chess or checkers. You can treat 
him as if he were a thorough gentle 
man, even though he may not al- 
ways show himself one ; and by so 
doing you are taking the quickest 
and surest way of helping him to be 
ene. Do you think that all this is 
too much for you todo? Do you 
say that you would be acting only 
as a servant / Let me tell you that 
Love never counts how much it does; 
that Love exists but to serve. It 
can take no other attitutde. And 
then there is a difference between 
serving and being a servant. You 
would not be a true friend to your 
brother were you to act as a servant 
and only a thoughtless and selfish 
man would be the result, 
Do not be ashamed to show your 

affection for him. = God gave us 
hearts to love with, And you love 
your brother. You would do any- 
thing for him that lay in your power, 
But do you ever let him know that 
you love him? Perhaps you think 
it does not matter much, but some 
day he may tell you how much it 
had meant to him. Lavish little 
attentions and tender, loving words, 
on him. They will not be lost, even 
though at the time you may be led 
to think so. Just a little touch in 
passing ; a bright good-morning to 
greet him; agood-bye when he leaves; 
—these ] ttle things you can do, 
that will gc far to win the heart 
and life of your brother to al) ings 
that are lovely and of good report 

Seek to bs your brother's friend. 
There are so many whose outward 
lives touch and yet who know noth- 
ing of the inner life of eath other. 
To enter into his life you must show 
your interest in the things that in- 
terest him. You must win and 
hold his confidence. Such a confi 
dence between brother and sister is 
a very beautiful thing to see. You 
will find, too, that in seeking to be 
the right sort of a sister to that 
brother of yours you are all the 
while gaining some of the best 
things. Yor are forgetting yourself, 
and selfish interests. You are going 
through a process of nnconscious 
culture, , which is the best of all 
culture in that it is the education 
of the heart. And some day when 
he has become a man that you are 
proud to call brother, you will be 
more than rewarded when you hear 
him say, “It was my sister who 
helped me to where T stand. God 
bless her. 

Because I have had to write this 
burridly I find that I have not said 
what I wished to say or at least in 
the way I should like to have said 
it. But I should like every girl to 
be able to say, “I would rather stand 
true in all things before my brother 
than before any other one.” Let us 
love our brothers more. Let us be 
more patient with their faults, mo:e 
ready to see the goodness and the 
manliness in them and let vs never 
cease to pray for them.—Can. Bap- 
test. 

ohana 

The Boy's Love for his Mother. 

Boys who have good mothers and 
motuers who are resgected and an 
honor to their children, little know 
what it is to hava a mother who is 
not a good, Lure woman. Boys who 
bave happy homes and loving 
mothers who do everything for their 
comfort, often act as if they had no 
due appreciation of this blessing. 
Many a boy speaks not only disre- 
spectfully to his mother, but really 
unkindly, and brings tears to the 
eyes of the one who is his best and 
truest friend on earth. Does it not 
seem strange that boys who love 
their mothers so well will sometimes 
make them unhappy by doing things 
contrary to their wishes ! Here is an 
incident of a poor, ignorant, street 
boy’s love for his mother. She had 
not seen, but oh, what manner of 
love her little noble son had for her! 
Every word of the story is strictly 
true: 

A mother in Chicago was arrested 
for intoxication, and arraigned be- 
fore the judge. “Seven dollars and 
sixty cents is the fine,” said the 
Judge sternly. Her seven-year-old 
boy said to his tiny sister : 
“Come on ; we've got to get that 

money or mam’ll hev, to go to jail. 
ay wait, Mr. Jedge, and we'l) git 
it n 

The children hurried out of the 
court-room, and going from store to 
store solicited contributions to kee 
mam from going to jail, the boy 
bravely promising to return the 
money as soon as hejcould earn it, 

Soon he came back, and laying a 
handful of change on the magis- 
trate’s desk, exclaimed : 

“There's two dollars Mr, J edge, 
and I can’t get no more now, I 
ain't as big as mam, and I can’t do 
a8 much work, but if you'll jest Jet 
me go to jail ‘stead o her, I'll stay 
longer to make up for it, 
The bystanders wiped their eyes, 

and a policeman exclaimed : 

my lad, if I have to pay the fine 
myself.” 

“I will remit the fine,” said the 
judge. 

Tbe mother, clasping her boy, 
sank upon ber knees and solemnly 
promised that she would lead a 
better life and be worthy of such a 
son.— Exchange. 
SEPA — 

How to Make a Telling 
Speech. 

It is not always the most eloquent 
speech or the one couched in the 
finest rhetoric vhat is the most tell: 
ing. It is not the address which 
has taken a long time to prepare 
which sinks deepest into the 
listeners’ hearts. But the man who 
really benefits and uplifts his fel- 
lows, who rolls away the difficulties 
from the Christian's path, and who 
brings the sinner near to the cross, 
is the man who is able to empty his 
heart of self, and to allow the Spirit 
of God to take absolute possession ; 
and this is why a minister who 
enters the pulpit wholly unprepared 
has often been known to preach a 
sermon 80 convincing and inspiring 
that it has been the beginning of a 
great harvest of souls. Let it not 
be understood that we would advise 
those about to speak, either formally 
or informally, in the pulpit or in 
the prayer meeting, to face their 
audiences unprepared. This would 
be a foolish thing ; but prepare your- 
selves only so far that you will be 
dependent upon God to speak 
through you. , Man is the instru- 
ment of God, at least he should be, 
but he can only be the instrument 
in so far as he allows himself to be 
filled with the Spirit, and to be a 
mouthpiece through which God can 
utter his messages, The more empty 
the heart is of self, the fuller it is of 
God.—TZ'emple Magazine. 
Em 

Spiritual Hilarity. 

As I was reading my Greek Testa- 
ment the other day, I was delighted 
with a discovery concerning a well- 
known text: “God loveth a cheer- 
ful giver” The word * cheerful” is 
our word for “hilarious.” And I 
have to imagine the word put into 
action. 

“ Will you give a thousand dollars 
to mission 
“Ha! ha! ha! I shall be delight- 

ed to since God has so wonderfully 
blessed and prospered me.” 

“ Will you contribute a hundred 
dollars toward our evangelistic work 
this winter ?” 
“Ha! ha! ha! IT am only too glad 

for the opportunity to give, since I 
have so abundantly received.” 
How much better that sounds 

than the doleful “Oh, dear, I am 
tired with the never-ending calls for 
money, money, money.” 
But this “hilarious” giving is not 

possible except the Spirit is dwell- 
ing rightly within i5. For only the 
Spirit shows the greatness of that 
salvation which we received through 
Christ, and the greatness of oui 
consequent obligation. — Rev. 4. J. 
Gordon. 

Rarpa WELLS, a successful Sun- 
day-school worker, says: “It is my 
opinion that there is too little atten. 
tion given in our Sunday-schools to 
the memorizing of Scripture. There 
is not a8 much done in this line as 
there was some years ago. It should 
be the aim of teachers to see that 
their scholars each week commit to 
memory a certain portion of the 
Bible, the number of verses to be 
memorized depending, of course, on 
the age of the scholar. That plan 
can only be carried out successful 
with the assistance of the parents 
or the guardians of the children in 
their own homes. The feature most 
open to criticism in the Sunday- 
school of to-day is that it secured 
guch a small amount of co-operation 
from the home.” : 

nell) 5 Peres. 

You often hear people say that 
they have no aptitude for religious 
work; as though the matter rested 
mainly on natural endowment. Bat 
Jesus - said to Galilean fishermen, 
Follow me, and I will make you 
fisbers of men. If we follow Jesus 
and learn of him we will find our 
imperfect taculties trained by his 
wisdom, our weakness enforced by 
his strength, and ourselves, to our 
surprise, succeeding in that noblest 
of all callings, the winning of men 
and women for eternal life. 
a SSRI 

The secret of good writing and 
speaking lies first in having valu. 
able thoughts to express; second, in 
knowing how and when to express 
them. — Telescope. 

Thin or gray hair and bald heads, so 
displeasing to many people as marks 
of age, may be averted for a long time 
by using Hall's Hair Renewer. 

The Horse—noblest of the brute 
creation —when suffering from a cat, 
abrasion or sore, derives as much 
benefit as its master in a like predica- 
ment, from the healing, soothing action 
of Dr. Thomas' Eclectric Oil. Lame- 
ness, swelling of the neck, stiffness of 
the joints, throat and lungs, are 
relieved by it, 

HOAST is the old Scotch name for a 
cough. The English name for the 
best cure for Coughs, Colds, Sore 
Throat, Asthma and Bronchitis is Dr. him. You can keep your best things , “Your mother shan’t go to Jail, Wood's Norway Pine Syrup.) 27 28 

: ete c - 

|Ask your Druggist for 
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Murray & 
Lanman’s 
FLORIDA WATER - 

A DAINTY FLORAL EXTRACT 
For Handkerchi- §, Toilet and Bath, ' 

New Goods 

FANCY SGOTCA SUITINGS. 

Englisn and Canadian suiting: 

Fashionable Trowserings. 

Beaver, Meiton, Vicunas, and 
Kersey Overcoatings 

—AT- | 

WM. JENNINGS. 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 

Corner Queen 8t, and Wilmogs 

Alley, 

CHRISTMAS IS COMING. 

A GREAT VARIETY OF 

DRY GOODS 
SUITABLE FOR THE HOLIDAY SEASON AT 

JOHN J. WDDALL'S 
Agent for the celebrated Standard Fashions. 

MoMurray § (lo. 
Booksellers Stationers 

wee AND DEALERS IN we 

Pianos, Organs and 
Sewing Machines. 

WE handle only first-class Instruments, 
which we sell at very low pricee 

and on easy terms. Wx EMrror NO 
AGenTs, but give the large commission 
paid ar~3nts to the buyer. 

Call and see our Stock, or write fo 
Prices and Terms. 

WE MAKE A SPECIALTY OF ORGANS 
Savy furnished over twenty churche 

in New Brunswick and Nova Scotia with 
Organs, for which we make a special dis 
count both to the church and cle an, 
Any person in want of any of the above 

Goods, will find it to their advantage to 
write us for prices. terms, etc, 

M:MURRAY & CO. 

P. S.—Reference, by permission of the 
Editor of this Paper, who has two of the 
Organe in his Church, McM. & Co 

Slam Bang! 
DOWN THEY GO AGAIN. 

We are adding more goods in Furniture 
Carpets and Crockery to our Cheap Sale 
List every day. Don’t miss your chance, 
The time will soon be over! 

NEW COODS 
For the Spring Campaign. Two car loads 
just landing consisting of 56 Chamber 
Suites. 15 Sets Parlour Suite Frames, 18 
Extension Tables, 14 Sideboards, 75 Bed- 
steads, 6 Parlour Tabies, 25 Childrens 
Carriages, 3 Book Cases, 3 Office Desks, 
40 Express and Rail Waggons, 52 Rolls 
Brussels, Tspestry, Al Wool and Union 
Carpets, Kidder Square’ Rugs, and Door 
Mats, (English, all imported direct). Our 
new patterns are fine this season and prices 
cut closer than ususl, a fine stock of Furni. 
ture, Lace and Chenele Curtains, and 
Hammocks, 
Other goods are coming along almost 

every day. Our expenses are at the lowest 
ripe 0 as to give our customers the bene. 
t of lowest possible prices. 

James G. McNally. 

GARPETS & GURTAINS 
CLAIM NOTICE. 3’ 

shipshape. 

Not a word about them has appeared for many a 
day. We held back the news until everything was 

Now we are ready for careful house 
wives who want good Carpets and Curtains, 

TENNANT, DAVIES & Co 
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