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“Come one, eome sll. thnp rocks shall fly
From 'heir firm base as soon as 1,"
lode ny in a voice so lond

It proved bero of the crowd;

He was & captain, with a sword

Made from a bit of whittled board,

They marched npon the village green;
And, thongh nofee jnss there was sgen,
They trod as proudly asif war

Witliall its glories werenot far,

And, as if spurring them to ctrife,

Onie big boy whistled for a fife.

They had a tin pan for a drum,

'na.t #7ade the very echoes hum ;

Their paper, eaps had tufted peaks;

Tired were their legs and hot their ¢cheeks;
They moved in ratherzigzag Jine;

Yetit was martial, bold and fine.

Just then old Brinle ¢hanced 6 pass,
Nibbling the wayside weeds and grass,
Seeking the daintiest bits to eat—
Clover or thistles, prickly sweet; |
And, wn xiows for a pathh of shatle,
8he came npon this grand parade.

Bhe Jifted up her meek-eyed face:
Grave was her look, and slow her pace;
80 Jong she stared; ‘twas evident

She greatly wandered what it meant;
And ither horns were seen to shake,
Clearly twas only by mistake.

But Johnoy ¢pied her, nearing thus.
Looking so hnge and dangerouns,
Just as he finished the third time
8houting his fierce. defiant rhyme ;
Down dropped both voice and sword. and he
Over the fence went instantly!

Easy and pleasant ’tis to quote
‘The valorous words another wrote;
But he who rank and file would lead
‘Should prove his courage by his deed,
8mall virtue has the eloguence
‘Of him who’s first to climb the fence.
— Youth's Companion.
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CHAPTER XX.
JESSIE AT TWENTY-SIX.

Ten years since Jessie’s sixteenth
birthday! Mrs. Vernon Clyne was
twenty-six. She thought of it, as she
sat therein the twilight. She did not
feel as old as that, though she had for
six years been the wife of a faithful
pastor, They were at the old howne
now, her husband and herself, or
rather, they were seated in the famil-
iar parlor at the parsonage, with
everything looking pleasant and home-
like about them, from the pictured
faces on the wall—Mr. Clyne and
“Brother Mauriece ”—to Mrs. Clyne
with her baby, in the low rocking-
chair. Wayland, tv0, was there with
his wife, for he had never been able
to forget the waiting angel on the
hill-top, and had gone up to meet
her, and together he and Cornie
journeyed upward.

They bad been at home all that
day, Jessie and Wayland, helping
Laura to pack and lock and strap, for
they had gathered at the homestead
to witness Laura’s marriage on the
morrow. Ed Kent had been waiting
all these years for her. They had
been at home a week—the lawyer
and his wife, and the minister and
his wife. They had gathered at
the old church on the Sabbath, and
had met every one of the household,

Lily, around the communion table—a
nited family !
Jessie Jiked to watch Lily moving
'ound the familiar rooms at home.
1e remembered herself so well at
ly’s age, and Lily’s childhood asso-
tions were so different from hers!
iy mnever knew Wayland, save as
noble Christian brother, to whom all
> family looked up in pride and
7. . She had very little recollection
sister Jessie, save as the minister’s
e, whose home in the city she
wrly loved to visit, and she knew
father and mother only as those
whose side ske, night and morn-
bowed in prayer. Mother was
gmde and counselor—the one,
e than any other,'in whom she
*1 her loving trust; ‘and father
‘bei ideal of devoted Christian
tood. Ab, yes, Lily’s was a
‘sr childhood. She and Walter]
mr to be as intimate as ever
ggdg and Jessig bad been, with
“ifference : that Walter already
ed over and led and petted his
r.
.thoughts passed throngh
mind, sitting in the twilight
o m:age parlor, whither they

Mae kt a little ant visit
jthe evening. ‘The brother
Higa e were new books

: _"ld. ;Waylnd, bomv-

|18 thé title of a large nhmuw:u :
¢ ”&03 V. Pierce, Buffalo,N. Y.. sent

looking somewhat astonished at the
question. “ His sister is two years or
80 younger than him. She’s away at
boarding-school now.”

“Is she a Christian, sir?” Way-
land asked again, speaking in an
earnest tone,

“Yes, that she is; and as good a
girl as ever lived. I take comfort in
my daughter, at all events.”

“Send for her,” said Wayland,
briefly— send for her, Mr. Stebbins.
She will save her brether.” Then,
smiling at vhe good old farmer’s be-
wildered look, he added: “ Yeou
see, sir, I speak from experience in
this matter.”

After their caller left, the circle
narrowed around baby and her
mother, and Cornie, still sitting on
the low ottoman, laid her hand on
Jessie’s, as she said, softly :

“ She ‘has been a dear sister to
others besides you, Wayland.”

“0,” said Jessie, with the old girlish
flush rising in her face, “ don’t flatter
me. I can see all the ways in which
I might have done so much, and
didn’t.”

The two ministers answered only
by exchanging quietsmiles; but as he
went down the hall with the friends,
who all returned early to Dr. Well’s

and the waiting sister, 80 soon to be a
bride, Jessie’s old pastor said to her,
in a low tone:

“I'm sorry we can not induce
Vernon to stay for another Sabbath,

Pm going to preach a new sermeon
from an old text. Shall T tell you
what it is ?”

And, as Jessie bowed and smiled
ber answer, be repeated, in reverent
tone.:

“‘They go from strength' to
strength ; every one of them in Zion
appeareth before God.””

THE END.
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mumlumum.

You are ly-
ing in bed too long; breakfast will
soon be ready. The canar y-bird has
taken his bath, and is now singing a
sweet song. Getup! getup!? or I'll
throw this pillow at you.”

“Don’t throw the pillow at me !”
cried Oliver. “T'll promise to get
up in five minutes.”
“If you would be ’healthy, wealthy
and wise, you must rise early, little
boy,” said Charlotte.

“‘When Oliver came down to the
breakfast table his father said, “How
is this, Oliver ? You are late again.”
“1 went to sleep and fongot all
about it,” said Oliver.

‘“Come here, my boy, and let me
feel your pulse,” said his father, T
should not wonder if Oliver were
suffering from a diseas: which i§
very comiion at this time.”

Oliver gave his hand to his father,
who, after feeling his pulse, said,
“Yes, it is as I thought. Poor
Oliver has Slack’s disease. Take
him up to bed again. Put his break-
fast by the side of his bed, and when
he feels strong enough he may eat it.
He may stay at home from school to:
day.”

The little boy went up-stairs with
his sister and was put to bed.- He
could not sleep, however. He|
heard children playing out of ‘doors,
he heard Ponto barking and Tommy,
the canary-bird, singing asweet song.

Then Oliver called his sister, and
said, ¢ What is Slack’s dmease? Is it
da.n erous 7

“1 rather think not,” said Char-
lotte. “ You dear little’ simpleton !
don’t you know what father meant ?

He meant you were troubled mth
laziness—that’s all.”’

dressed, and ate his breakfast, |
arrived just in time.
first 1

- efficiency by that.of any other city in the '

tence, Sexual.

Oliver saw that a trick had . begn
Eedyod on him. He jumped out of|mr.

and ran off to school, whm lm,

There are 8o many who. give more
for tobacco and barbeoues than for
Chmt.—-—ﬁc

r-m-ﬂb‘ocudo- His Feet.

The Eamihon, Ont.; Fire Departmen t,
under the training and supervision of
Chief A. W. Aitchison, is not excolled in

Dowminion. Chief Aitchison,

by the way,
met with 4 -

& very serious accident in
dnviugmaﬂmnotlongago. His head,
shoulders and back were injured .- in; &
terrible manner. Being asked how he
accounted for his, rapid - recovery, he'te-
pliod ‘“Simply enou h St. Juobc 0Oil

ub un{ man.on h feot, there is
any ife in bim at all. | I used that won-
derful medicine from the start, and the
result, is, that I am te-day in prime,
health and . conditivn. : St. Jacobs 0il;;
the panacea that comes to the relief of

THE year 1882, will be unique upon
the calendar, beginuing and ending
with a Sunday, richin the ion
of fifty-three Lord’s days—a Sabbatic
year—priestly with a girdle of sacred-
ness, an enclosure entered and passed
out by golden gates of spiritual rest
and opport.nmty — b,
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“Wells . Health ' Renewer”
health and
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Pure rich blood us health, long
lifeandu ““green 0 8, but. how few
{l-y any attention to the state: of their|:

ood? Parson’s . ative Pills make |
new rich blood, nd mtnight for

three monthe will chango m bloot in
theenﬁrom AR
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An old physician, tourodtrpm practice, | +
having had placed in his hands by an

dnpl- ‘vegetable remeay for _the speedy
i
t f
pomanon cure for Oﬁt‘iniu:ﬂﬂi
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APPLES.

EBast India missionary the formula of a |

Masutacturer o' all kinas ot

m Fittings, Bolun &
ca.mboosn n.nﬂ. :
Pu.rnm S.

Stoves,

Photographic Studio,
13 CHARLOTTE ST.

BEST and CHEAPEST PLACE in
the City to get your Picturss tnken.

CABD 110'1'08 CIO&PRRDOZEN

CABINET

A LARGE: RHO’I‘O 1§00

AT L SRS R ik
OLD PICTURES COPIED & ENLARGED, |

the Fireman for rhenmati burns, etc,,

sorvid M ib l;{tronble.:;d prmsns it TWO TINTYPES FOR 28 CENTS.
gh:ckly,oo {cmauntly Itis| ISAAC ERB, - Photognpher
Department. e e s

MO T, McDONALD,
Barrister, Attorney-at-Law.

Solicitor, Etc.
OFFICE:

No. I Barohill’s Building, Princess St.
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For Sale Low By

C. H. LEONARD.
© 3land 32 SouthMarket Wharf.
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on bu-hp, and ﬂmJ«m sat snd o ’ Tn#.@‘ o o g it o fow
thought., . As I passed a small ' ey MREEE L _

p a ; d o1 ﬁum vmtoo M : f Reforr
Wayland 8"'9“’4 toward her now I halted a ‘moment to l“ with | When; all de half &.‘” : fibe | &‘l‘waO“s‘l» B
snd "h‘: The letter didn’s I.I“-l‘: ": the aged sexton who Was sitting in 2| o same size, you may look out Ae| " mont
absorb his whole attention. ’h“b pensive mood upon the fron: mPS the millenicam, . . . Al g * dispos
wheeled the little table at which| g "5 o stalwart fapm iwa: much |  Foike ought to talk about de neighX (. .
he was writing near the window bent by reason of the weight of years | o like de tombetones does., ) more
where she sat, and presently he spoke and the infirmities of age. His locks De old cow dat jumpade drawbars | W vod
to her in a’ low tone: were silver, while'his real ebony face |, much is practersin’ for de tanyard must
4 1 do.n t suppose. you have .t.be was lighted ap with' an won of Doty o e gl v )
SRR NN whits Doy w;,m T8 the purest kindnegs, 1 said 1— pends mo’ on de sizge ob:de tarnups | geemu
about ten years ago to~mght « Uncle Payne, m m 700 { danau s “"M ob de i 0o !
“Dear me !” said Jessie. “Ne, I raised ?” o o', d::” by whidl
hgven’t. How co::ld I remember so| .. Ober de mountainl. lah, down in braggin’ en m ;’“'w : ; ance
far away as that? . ole Forqnmr » A man’s up) will{ | .. Y
“ Well, now, I have a vivid remem- | What is your age ™ show itenld Ii.nhdh: ( h*m .
brance of even the dre.es you wore’ « s nigh on to ﬂﬂ‘ﬁ 80 de white Sm folks. W" ‘m“ by miadl’
and the very log on which you sat.’ folks say.” Pt : mind
«0 VZayland ! Were we. ’.’—-— “« Well, you are mq.h aged, Ebes & mud-tnrﬂq kin dlll a pine respe
“ Yen, be ansv?red, smlhng, and Unole Payna I —_— g S dm 261l on de sotl
continuing his w.mtlng- “ Yes, sah, I’s gettin’ ole, and has gm,v;_mv Century. plan
Ten vears since they took that spent de most ob my“lile insim an’ Ll S bat 1
memorable .walk to the woods! That folly, serbin the debil.”" ABVIEE Yo Co ‘ spre
Wwas not quite four months after her| .4, that is bad, Unecle Payne ;| onthe 6 o0t nysep- frieh
sixteenth birthday. She remembered but how long since you became a |toms, as general debility, lnss of appetite, ove
the time, and even the dress and the Christian ?” pallor, chilly sensations, followed by | i it emeat Ttie m _ strif
log, now. She watched her I.n-other’s « Sens jig" afore de wa’, ssh.” ::.h::m and eo::\, prompt weas- "'::h "";O‘::m - m" L Jo % hn, N, B. . janiy that
face as he wrote. What a difference| Well, it has been'a good while |y ""“' hummdhnnm' Suntnmp- rPox o um::: ot ¥ nh Chr
had ten years made in that! Sadden-| ;. then, Uncle Payne ; you should thorefora “mqmlm OF | foen u:." the ””:‘d’ of the wmufy " mn ?l!,rg
ly she turned from his te the plctfu'ed have considerable experience hy this Pli - lodlut- torer, DI. | Kwwevs wisthe m 34 KING ST.. OPP: ROYVAL m that
face on the wall, “ Brother Maurice,” | (. = » Su “Mmﬂ, o) >ab . . 218 o’
of whom she had heard so much, then| Yes, saki, I ought to hab, but I's )l:x umrpq;qg: a:s . For w§ ‘Union Street.
back again to her own brother. Mrs.|. is’ now Tosrnt Bk to cl‘w the | fec 6’!':', k “Illnh“ no equal. ‘Sold by all chr
w13
Clyne had said the two were alike, Srusase ™ druggists. For Dr. Pierce’s' treatise on ol
i . Conwnptionmdtwouhmps WonrwLp’s gra
and the\ were. She eould trace the « How is tphﬂt, Unele . h’ne? I Dmnw MEDICAL ON, Buf. g
resemblance distinctly now. do ot qnlt.e understand mt you | 810, K. ¥, od s7id : goa
Their quiet was interrupted. An mhenii’¥ £ of
1old gentleman came tosee his pastor.| Well, sah, you!’ ’: _ctme s Ihmd,m dd; man, m ¢ Reli-. - I H P AR gt
“« Wonld vou like to see me alone? : gion.js the chief; concern: 'of mortals} ¢ s‘itrble for Co mm, oggmpuy fel
4 : Jesus, an’ gib my h""“i’ ~~~~~ 280 |4 e below,” #nd whien the eontribu-{: ) ’;‘," Rk = be
asked Mr.. Clyne, coming forwal:d. for a long time, T thought: de Lord ion S "' ” et e take bt R
“ }’I,o, sir; o, we are all fnex.:ds must be feedin’ me with pie an’ cake, collections for missions he put "% Tnom EA iox
here,” said the old farmer, glancing an’ all good things. T was not pleased nickel, and et 3 A 1t
around the room. “J want to get a if he didn’t, but now I’s satisfied any W thmi P .bolt“mhzﬂf" : Fls sol
bit of adviee, sir, about my boy. [ 3 : hen the services were u 18 d ‘wﬁm th
> . ich way. Iocantske a orus’, from his through, he pulled out a large plug e R ﬂ " im
can’t eay as I know which way to turn hand as well as anything. I’s b ol ot ol phebe’ 10 . a ik
il stand‘ e ko ron | got de witness in me.” chew dnnn the remmder of the| : mxw dr
know, that I can’t be always keepm,g I went away pondering over what o hﬁ i e | tic
of him away from the village. He’s I had heard. I said, « 1th is [FX @ parties I nur!oti pﬂmvm ev
; £ th ea o Oh ! there visited him to get a comtribution to,’}. ' th
seventeen or more ; RS the age, | the secret—the witness in me.” How| . the  neighborhood | o
you know, when he won’t bear no many are there who follow m Mas. wubugemtung:pmhe pdicon s R - b
more comtrol than a °°!“’ and what | ¢ 1o+ becsuse of the miracles which |, . = Jéhr-old ’bog The next Suu.|} a
with saloons and“®oeeries, and one |y, 3i3 but because they eat: of the dny'h) St e chWh s e ir
place or another, where he will g0, I),yy0q'snd fighes and are filled ! How ek - Sl g il 3
Eust” say 'm dreadful uneasy about many seek “ the pie and eske,”  but as “m s bep-formmppben 1 ;
im. spurn the idea of crusts tbough re- : k
: i rt u ool, ‘
Mr. Clyne sat down beside him, sented by the Father’s hand ! % :: Of!',y:e';gmmm ”hud | 5
and father and pastor had a long talk must take the orust as well as the w(&&i eased. ] f
over the serious question. . . . gave pothing., . ‘But a8 soon “as ser-| C
q cake, if we would have the witness vioes were overhe said tos brother |. .
. Vga?l:n(;l llooked up, finally, from in us.— Messiah's Herald. of another denomination a”t 6 Harris Allan., PW \ A ;
is finished letter. : S ,,.‘ RS :
“Has he a sister, Mr. Stebbins ?” was opposed to any such ¢ fsudlngo 1 NO. 19 &nd 21 WATm ST 1 ‘mj:vq ke "w:‘,‘ ' :
—coming forward as he spoke. WHAT AILED OLIVER- :»lhm taking up collections every inn; Saint John, N..B. («MA; = t
“0, yes,” answered the gentleman,| “Get up, little boy ! ay, is going to rain 4ll the churches. 3
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