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! Swee 
angels in Para ise keep. 

Now all thé flowers are goue to Fepose, 
y close, All the sweet incense-cups peaceful 

+ Blossoms recked lightly on evening’s mild breeze 
v4 dreamily, swinging the trees. 
mE deep ! Sweetly sleep ! 
+. Thy. the good angels in Paradise keep. 

AN 

Wise little elves, by the light of the moon, 
ng'to my py a lullaby soon ; 
didn your eel Is in the - of ‘the flowers, 

” eli a golden dream all the night hours 
Sweetly ! Sweetly Hod 

Thy wateh the g angels i in Paradise keep. 

rosy, and weave him a mild 

i on tine, the beautiful child, 
that soft little hand, 

Far into dreamland, the magical land. 
‘Sweetly sleep ! Sweetly sleep ! 

"Thy watch the good angels in Paradise keep. 

till the flowers are opening once more, 
till the lark in the morning shall soar, 

Sleep till the golden bell’s heavenly chime 
“Pencefully welcomes the morning’s prime ! t 

, Sweetly sleep ! Sweetly sleep ! 
Thy watch the good angels in Paradise keep.— 
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From the Watchman and Reflector. 
CONQUERED HIMSELF. 

“ Your last meal here for a good while, dear 

John.” 
The words were sighed out, rather than spoken. 

A plain, country table, laden with plain country 

fare, stood in the centre of a cottage room, The 

‘cot*age itself had been built over a hundred years. 

The windows were narrow, small and yellow, but 

¢ s thrust their bright faces against 

, and smiled a daily welcome. It was 

an old house set in a garden—literally planted 

‘amid gnarled apple-trees, and great bushes of 

lilacs and beds of gay flowers. 
Here had John Waters first ‘seen the blessed 

light. Sturdy, healthy, and not destitute of per- 

sonal beauty, he bad climbed the ladder of life, 

till he stood upon its eighteenth round, and still 

he saw only roses and green fields, placid lakes 

+ and the calmest summer skies. 

““ Would John be a farmer 7’ the people won- 

dered. 

No—** he had neither the build nor the incli- 

nation,” his mother always answered. Though 

Tooking so stout, it always “ took him down” te 

work: the ground, and his tastes ran city-ward. 

This she was sorry to see, for she had always 

hoped that John would till the fields, and his 

father had indulged the same pleasant anticipa- 

tion before his death. But she was a wise woman. 
She saw that to fetter his mind would be to starve 

+. both soul and body, so she cheerfully made up 

the requisite $m for Johnny to go to college. 

' Everything was ready, and the widow's son 

was taking ‘with his mother the last meal he 

should eat there for many a day. There had 

* been a rain, and the June air smelt sweet. It 
came in through the window, and went out rose- 

1eaf-shod, through the door—but in passmg it 
lifted the bright curls from the boy’s fair fore- 

head, and brightened the tint in his cheek. 
“ John—there’ll be much temptation laid in 

your way,” said the silver-haired matron—gazing 

at hun with eyes dim with tears yet full of love. 

“ You know, my boy, which is the right and 

which the wrong, as well as I do—but there is 

this difference—you_ haven't been tried yet, and 
I have. ‘Here is something which I want you to 

look at, when you are sore pressed to follow your 
own inclination, though pos know 1t may be 

against God’s will and mine.’ 
She handed him a package neatly folded. 

~ & Thank you,” he said, with glistening eyes; 

"4 L.will put it away and remember your advice.” 
* Through the winding country road, all lined 

with sweet-briarg and the flowering blackberry, 

the coach rolled, bearing Jobn Waters to his 

city home. The morning was fiesh and beauti- 

ful—shrubs glittering, birds singing, fields slop- 

ing and shimng, river winding 1n blue spirals 

. thraogh n meadows of delicious greenness, made 

+ a pigtare of Surpassing loveliness. Through the 

* ‘wondrously tinted dew God spoke 10 man; 
8 od iy 2 yerystal-like transparency of yellow- 

wers, that seem glad In their unfold- 

£5 lad ‘that the great hand of Deity had 

peers ' lanliionsd them to such delicate hue and texture 
af ant fol —through the fathomless folds of atmosphere 

“9% (Hat draped the heavens in azure—through the 
"myriad leaved-trees that trembled with delight 
“in Hig presence—through the pure cool breeze | 
that stirred the first ps of the morning— 

OD all these spake iod 

John Waters ‘beard the voice. He had been 
Re  fifioudly éducated. He knew the place where 

"Heaven wag addressed;fit had never been vacated 
Ra rd B him, His mother had taught him much of 
: wisdom—she had taught him more by a 

uh ordered lite and ‘conversation. He knew 
that whither he went, ‘he should not see the 

rr rr bended figure at the cottage hearth— 
ai side, por bear. the soft voice of a mother’s peti-. 
i tion. “For a’ while the 1 
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said one of the young Indies, smiling sweetly— 

» “PIL tell; you, as it goes.” 

"The young man hesitated for & moment, but 

the voice of the syren prevailed, and he moved 

his chair near her, and soon became, almost vn: 

consciously, absorbed in the game. ' The young 

lady by his side explained the different points as 

the play progressed, until he felt exceedingly 

disposed to try a hand for himself. 
“OY do now ; you ean’t tell how very inter~ 

esting it is—really it requires such a nise appli- 
cation and a mathematical turn of mind,” said 

his chum, winking at the opposite player—*“youn 
will be delighted, I know. Maria, give him your 

hand ; I want him just to try; see if he don’t 

beat us all.” 
An hour passed—two hours, and yet John 

Waters felt an unflagging interest in the game. 
Suddenly as the clock struck, he started, and 

flushed—it was eleven. 

Like a picture cane before him the old cottage, 
embowered in beauty, and he knew that his 
mother slept, or, watching, prayed for him. He 
harried from the table, but not with the resolve 
that the hour should never find him there again, 
He had not known himself before, His impulses, 
his desires, had been like asealed book to him. 

The game of whist had but just opened a door of 
his heart—he had thrown his whole soul into the 
absorbing play ; had watched his opponent with 
jedlous eyes, had felt a keen sense of triumph 
when he won, and a corresponding loss of spirits 
when the move was against him. An inveterate 
gamester wonld hardly have grown more flushed 
or haggard. By degrees, he found himself led 
into other fascinating amusements. Forbidden 
ground became coveted by him. The theatre— 
O! with what eager delight—hounding pulses, 
feverish soul, he watched the shifting scenes ! 
His blood became fire—his brain was in a tumult 
—he could not see and listen like those around 
him, but drank in, to intoxication, the delights of 

the dangerous show. 

The ruddy cheek, the eye, with its glowing 
light, were fast paling before the undue excite- 

ments of study and pleasure combined, for John 
threw himself into the work of acquiring an edu 
cation as into everyting else, with all his might 
—with all his strength. And pleasure was plea- 

sure while it was passing—but the reaction told 
upon his frame. As yet he had never been in- 
duced to touch the cup of intoxication—but one 
night, unreflectingly, he drank of a mild cordial. 
Its effect upon him was instantaneous. It fired 
his ves, and acted with a subtle and pleasing 

rapidity—touched his wit and brightened it— 
made him a marvel of geniality ~and worse than 
that—led him to forget his vow, and he drank 
deeply—drauk to drunkenness. When he awoke 
in the merning, and felt the throbbing vein, the 

trembling fingers the unsteady pulsing of his 

blood —when he remembered how there came a 
blank, and only conjectured what might have oc- 
curred afterward—he covered his face, and wept 
for very shame. Was this John Waters—this 

figure essaying to stand upright, but unable, 
from pan and weariness?” ‘Was this trembling 
hand that could’scarcely carry the cup of water 
to his parched lips, it shook and quivered so, the 
same that had felt a mother’s’ holy pressure? 
Were those eyes, blood shot and strained, and 

margined by the bitter waters of repentance, the 
calm, innocent, heaven like orbs that never fell 

before a mother’s seaching glonce ? Were those 
lips, swollen—while—dry-=the red, firm lips a 

mother’s kiss had hallowed?  O ! could it be— 
and this the effect of one might 's debauch? 

In agony he walked his chamber, daring not 
to look upward—to glance backward. In one 
direetion was the pure, holy God—in the other 
the path of his sin. What should he do?” O1 
for a mother now, upon whose breast to lay those 
aching temples, and weep! weep tears of peni- 
tence. 

Suddenly he remembered the parting words of | ; 
his mother. 

« Here is something which I want you to look 

at, when you are sore pressed to follow your own 

inclination, though you koow it may be against 
God’s wi'l and mine.” 

He hurried to his trunk and found the little 
package. His fingers trembled so that he could 
scarcely open it. It was a blank book in which 
only her dear hand had written, On the first 
page was the following counsel. 
“My son—kneel now and ask God to forgive 

you if you have gone astray.” 
“Twill, 1 will,” he cried; falling on hig knees 

convulsed in tears—*Q! my God—Thou seest 
mv weakness—Thou alone canst keen me—O ! 

to sin.” 

Still on his knees, he turned to the next leaf, 

on which she had written. 
“ Bring forth therefore fruits meet for repen- 

tance.” 

ch I have drank so deeply | § 

walls bree will be a 
sin of deepest dye... Holp me, my God, to for-.|, 
AD a 40, ih Al nia vb ho hold’ 

1 thought 1 could 

‘1 now see are | 

ee ———— 7 TH 

had been John Waters, as Tike no 5 a 

forge me for Christ's sake, ‘that I have yielded | 

-And yet another. 
“Forsake the sly that has Jed you astray.” 

“My bl ,’’ murmured the young | 
mad. “J will indeed ines conquer myself | a 

| These pleasures of which 

saint, Wherever he went, that fearful energy 

would have carried devastation and ruin. | The 
fierce passions, controlled so sweetly now by 

the grace to which he surrendered himself— 

kept so sacredly by that power to Whom he 

committed all things, would have burned the 

body down ere middle age—and spread the 

flames to other structures as precious 8s his.— 

—the daring deist—the horrib'e blasphemer— 

the scoffer of all rights~<the destroyer of all 

ties—the human fiend. 

the domforter of souls, the pattern of thousands 

—the shepherd of immortal flocks. 
M. A.D. 

« LOVEST THLU ME.” 

A few years since I was passing a short time 

with friends 1n one of the most delighful parts 

of this State, at which time I received an im- 

pression, which, to this day, freely lingers on 

my memory. 
On a bright - summer morning I kad just re- 

turned from a stroll in the yard among the flow 

ers, as came bounding to me one of the sweetest 

gifts of heaven, a rosy child, holding in her hand 

a cluster of variegated pinks. She was the pic- 

ture of innocence and purity. AsI looked into 

her npturned face, while she sat on my knees, 

those heaven lit eyes, and how those silken curls 

in after years must feel the rude winds of a cor- 

roding. life play through them as roughly as 

storms through the grass upon the hillside, my 

heart was made sad and roflective. 1 thought 

how dependent was little Julia, and how at the 

mercy of uncontrollable influences were all such 

budding chiidren, 

Then came this short, but pertinent dialogue 

which soon gave joy where had been sadness. 

“ Well, Julia, J like you better than these 

flowers that-are so beautiful, but you are small 

and not good for much ; you capnot do anything 

useful.” i 

At this: her face became radiant, and she 

quickly replied, “ Yos, I can do something. 

« But what can one soswall do? 

thing I” 

“Upon this she raised her arms, and clasping 

her little hands, exclaimed, 

“Yes, I ean, I can; I canlove God. 

What wisdom this! What a sermon from a 

child. Though young and tender, she could 

« vie with angels ” mn the noblest effort of mind. 

Then how foreibly same to my mind these 

words of our Saviour, * Suffer little children to 

come unto me, and forbid them not.” 

Truly an angel must have stood by and touche 

ed that pure heart with a celestial love; and so’ 

it may be wit all that listen for their hesyens 

instruction. 

Dear reader, can you say with that child 

O, no- 

men, you may be the greatest in ‘the kingdom 

o heaven.” —Herald. | 

SPEAK WELL OF OTHERS, 

Were we to give a roceipt for rendering every 

neighbourhood a somparative paradise, it would 

be “ speak well of others.” Short as it may ap~ 

pear, and simple as it seems, if universally 

adopted, it would be found omnipotent for good 

and productive of untold happiness. But how 

often are we pained to find the opposite dispo- 

sition indulged. Inalmost every neighbourhood 

the vile slanderer may be found, sowing the seed 

of pain and sorrow. The hard-earned reputation 

of the gray-haired sire is frequently assailed, the 

brilliant prospects of the ambitious youth are 

aarkened, and the fond hopes of the virtuous 

maiden are often blasted by the witheriag, re- 

marks of the malicious calumniator. Nene, it 

not to possess some good qualities, and, as 

charitable beings, it is our duty to mention their 

faults only privately to the erring one.. Then, 

if done in a a friendly, sympathising manner, it/ 

may prove salutary. When this christi 

habit prevails, a halo of moral grandeur will en—| 

circle the earth, and * Peace on earth—good will 

to men,” will be the language of every Leart. — 

West Jersey Pioneer. | 
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and thought of the changes that mist come over, 

you too, love God? If so, though least among | 
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much truth, remark, there are none so bad as}, 

n-like 

p— 

Visitor. 
Insurance. Risks in Mari 

~ Office—No. 4, Judge Ritchie's B 
Insurances on Coat Cargoes Freights, &c., are 

taken by bp oil Underwriters, at fair ra 
har (3 th 0. D. WETMORE, , 

i Insurance Broker. 
i 

AINT — - FIRE IN SURANCE COMPANY, 
4, ~~ Ritehie’s Building. | 

President :—Hou. A. M‘L. SERLY. 
rectors: 

"HENRY VAUVIHAN, 

S 
- 

EADING, 
Joux . STANTON, ‘ jamms REED. 

| feb 16. 7 ¢.'D. WETMORE, Secretary, 

Plc oe bbls PITCH ; 20 bbls This 
Prix 
June g STURNBULL & co _ 

Jor 

~ land and tie United tés, part of our ow M 
« aon CT 

TS, i Panama, I. Leghorn, &¢; 
Vos orn WAT \ fated and Siraw Color § 
Kossuth Hates various ‘daptrand po ow & 
Wide Aw Ts, the le style; 
Gln Wa, ul wd ndwent per 

, Sawer Hats, lor Boys Gir 
We havé on hing, ant are iN MENIRE .p. % 3 Koy rig Stocks| 

or C oy and Glazed mer w: 
JE Pisses J i New Vork, and Boston sty les TIN HATS 

hk west 
ERAT ete 

congrantiy a n 
AN 

market ry 
may 20 

seriber has co BY 
of BOOTS and SH og 

4 Pac et-Ship, the Sub- 
jim Ph mg wa 
jie J very large 

and varied, and will be _ he hak 
geet. D.H. HALL, 41 July 23 ~u. Pp. 

Roston & St. John Steamers. 

FIRST TRIP THIS SEASON. 
ee 

march 10 

rl 

« Bastern City’ & ¢ Admiral.’ 
pt AMER EASTERN CITY 

casa)’ 14th March for ST. JOHN. R. 
i turning on THURSDAN Sern 

‘TON. 

7 Steamer ADMIRAL leaves Beston 21st April 

April, for Bastport, Portland and Boston, 

GEORGE THGMAS, 

Vashionabin Cloths, 

IN ALL STYLES AND QUALITIES. 

NE EW ALPACCA COATS. 
SCOTCH TWEEDS, 

ELEGANT VESTINGS. 

Garments made to’ measure from the above 
Goods, under the direction ole Serarslens Mechanic, 

will leave BOSTON co; he 

ing, 17th March, for Rastront, PorTLAND, and Bos- 

for St Jonn. Returning on inne Morning 24th 

Wins Street. 

EST of England snd Yorkshire 

Well selected in Europe, especially for my trade. 

at the oye prices. 
5, Dock street. 

MRS. WINSLOW 
An experienced Nu d § Fooals [hyniclen, presents to 

S00THING SYRUP, | © 
which greatly facilitates hr of ey A. 80! 
ing t A} Ephinodie ae in “nilamation—w i allay 

odic 4 N PANG ul nm a in hg THE BO 

Dengan ty mali VRS ae 
We have apt 4 up 3 er Te this article for over ten 

may 1 

CONFIDENCE AND TRUTH of 

anyone wheiod it. On the: 
with its operations, an 

ion o magical 

font 
et terms ad 

a fects and medical 
“wHaTwWE DO XNow;"’ als 
AND PLEDGE JOUR REPUTA- 
LA WHAT yd FOR og FULFILMENT CL. or 

\ onde very nce ‘where th the fafa" suiier i 
ing ‘55m pain and exhans- tion , "ale 
2 iar relTmrYe after the syrup is 

‘This valuable preparation is the presc! ol 
/ the most EXER EXPER EN CED EB and SKIL Hn 

FAILING SUC rit £5 
OF CASES, Gecnt ry - relieves 
child from. fin, buts 
bowels, corrects acid 

oh fil a | 2 
re ASN in all casee of 

IN CHILDREN, whet 

SEE EB TER Ul end rom Hy: foresolig 1 complaints—pu wor or a 
YOUR PARJUDICES, NOR THE Heap OF. SRR 

stand between your suffer- in 

AEA ata 
fuo-simmite Flog uine ge ee he Ei ihe 

BEE ra 

Whe on above ong SHE of 

I : 
13 have received 4 ate arrivals Irom aka |- A 

i bate have ne Fd able to sa 3 an SOLE y 

INSTANCE, RD I RAE when ¢ - n pe 
ever did we Ry an in- (54 stance of dheiat ashton n by o 

WES" TT 

s, Furfiish 
e ett 

Guat He 

pee "eed, Sa 
"Clory 

unxs AND Vans 

oir 4 the ol sapied for 
Colonial Book St 

3 Musical In strum 
the family or socia 

ful music for so little mone 
deon. 

The best Instrument to fpsave 
voizses of a Cheir is a Melodeo 

The lover of Music who cannot 

Subscriber at American prices. 

ed a handsome yoount. 

visable 
ore in partnership. 

These Instrunients rarely get out of tune, and 
are Filalipety by damp or - 

1 ras conaiens BF ¥ | EL 
pein. Guate, Vso agent os 

- 

‘the 

== Shins, Collars, bin 
‘Braces, Umbrellas, Hoisery, G.oves, 

ARTMENT ck be fou 

ry gts 

LVESTINGS ina variety of materials, too numerous - 

Also, per recent arrivals from Boston 
SRL Fig mie] CL ogy 

No Musteal Instrument yields so much 

No Musical Instrument is more quickly learn- 
ed thahe Melodeon ; 

Colonial Book Store 
ELODEONS. 

The best Instrument for a s 
Church Is a good Melodeon. : : 

Colonial Book Store. 
MELODEONS. 

Colonial Bosk Store. 

ano would do well to buy a Melodian. 
Colonial Book Store. 

By special arrangements with the manufactu- 
rers, these lnstramencs are now sold by the 

“SIELOD 
Parties Ruskasing two or more will be allow- 

i Colonial Book Store. 
ELODEONS. 

Where one cannot alse; it will often lie ad- 
t6 unite with some friend and buy 

Colon! 

Orders uy letter will he stranded to promply. 

eng that > ry ig Ly LAE 

: 1) 
rg ARS EMILL, 

Bend for Cmegue. jz. ap2 ) | 

ond eg se. 

Fronts, 

bgt 

New York=| 
ns, Gloves, 

MELODEO 

as the Dod 
nial Book Store. 
MELODEONS. 

S. 

and train the 

MELODEONS. 
urchase a Pi- 

MELODEONS. 

ONS 

“ 

Store. 
S. 

Colonial Book Srore. 
MELODEONS. 

Colonial Book Store. | 

Medicines and 

supply of 
a 
Paints, Oils 

Dundee Fry Ly 
tershire Bauce; Abell 

3 

Th Glue, 

A A 

hl Subseriber has just bre <2 ark by th 

ns Patent 
1’ oN Bs Aw 

ae a ; Piesse & Lubins Spy y 
in Flasks and 

Corner of North Wharf and Sr. at. 

REE . 
nt 

e, No. -York. 
¥ aL 

So p At To Lapin oP bradsise Ny oh og " 

ENESEE- Fallas Extra ate ; : " 
2 Wil oy : pis Supenipe Fairfax 
xtra ; Ww Xor 1 u 63 15 65 

Double Ext Gr) Ca Chg Clo 
Superfi >t, eorgetown ‘Soperany rench Flour, | Goods, 

'LOUR fot dale by the subs fo. Th 
= ee, Shits 

a EE re ht 

“at 8 o'clock, 
with iment’: vel 

FRIDAY Evening. 
HOMAS HAT ATRIAL, 2% hos 8 5 

A ore wh ben Spe 
fA for WINDSCR each i : 

«june l 

: "HER Goo Ds 
Ss MMBR 6 A ~r 

By. the, £4 Silistria—. at 

:y 

el 

THES i Reig 

ye 

me 
istar's Wild ORaety Balsam, 

(i ammo, 1 

er es de — 
fortes at this Establ are ware. ted 

Dr. W. T. BLACK 

nov. 8, 1878. 

Comix ot Ui or > ad Germ [Te 
“Dee. 1 

open. 
‘Pulmonary Balsam: 

Bh 1 0 i Bain | 3 

seedy Send wo ELIJAH MILES, 

XTRA FAMILY FLOUR, landing ex * Teazer,’ 
3 hati Yo 7 vr lo_Yery. superior Family 

_Jjune29 & Durie 1) South Whert. 

POERSEERE phn tn 
june 15 ; 34 South What. 

Te: TOBACCO & SALERATUS Landing ex 
Pearl from Bosten—25 bbl TAR, » bo 
er Leng | ATC BC T be gos 

UREST & PER Ns, 
’ 11 South” Wharf. 

—~1 
redler Wo of superioz 

bctmep (with all the modern or rt ie y 
which he rot recommend as articles. 

Pl. Purchasers ws pra a 
A NORORTRe ab rate, will van- 

tage to examine the Instruments at this establish. 
ment, as I am convinced the most fastidious will be 
thoroughly satisfied of the superiority of these In- 

i ad Ree 
da 3 : 1 

pi 

rod anim 
0 Ni "or 

t Of 
Aug, 4 Cy . 

Sse 40 SCE 

- 

br oliflS od 

"| Pitre 
VERE % "Bi 
fil wih ot - 


