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Samily Circle.

“Now I Lay Me.”

Bed time for the twittering birdies,
Mother Wren has hushed to rest;

Bed time for my little birdie,
Nestled closely to my breast.

Now beside me lowly kneeling,
Hear the lisping tongue repeat—
Dear old prayer of tender memory—

“Now I lay me down to sleep.” !
|

With what trusting grace and tender,
losy lips petition make:

* Pray the Lord to take my spirit,
If I die before I wake”

And no thought of dread comes o'er me,
As I kiss her sweet *‘ good night.”

We're so careless of our darlings !

|

Till we lay them out of sight! . |
'down to the “storehouse,” he was sur-
' prised to find his kite all repaired and as
fgood as it was when he received it from

Once again ’tis birdie’s bed-time |
Little peighbors in the tree
Hush their baby bird to slumber,
With no thought of lonely me. t
Ah!my mother'sarms are empty.
Draped in sadness all the room,
And no whispered ** Now- I lay me”’

Dreakes upon the twilight gloom. ’

Smooth and white the little pillow,
Undissurbed the pretty bed,
On the table lie her playthings,
Mute reminder of my dead.
For no more my little treasure
My sad mother's heart may keep:
In the heavenly Father’s bosom
I have laid her down to sleep.

|
|

Down to rest! Ah, yearning mother.
Murmuring and sick at heart,

Full of joy shall be the waking,
Where no sorrow finds a part.

There we’ll find our garnered treasures,
From all pain and earth cares free,

Where no good-by shall pain us
Through a long eternity.

Conquered By Kindness.

“Who has done this ?

This exclamation came from Rob Brown,
as he held up a large kite with two holes
cut in it and one of the sticks broken.

Rob Brown had received this kite as a
present from his cousin, and he was to fly
it for the first time that day. He had taken
a run down to the “storehouse” — a low
wooden house where the boys of the village
kept their playthings, such as skates, sleds,
wagons, velocipedes, miniature yach:s,
kites, and a great many other things too
numerous to-mention—to fix a tail, which
he had prepared the night before, to his
kite when he found it in this condition.

“Who has done it?’ he again asked
himself, as he hung it up on a nail; <1
would make him repent it if I knew who
it wne.”

He was about leaving the house when
his attention was attracted by seeing some-
thing glittering on the floor, and picking it
up he at once recognized it to Le a knife
which he knew belonged to Joe Kellar.
This explained all. Joe Kellar had always
had a grudge against Rob, and they wer.
never on good terms with cach other; Joe
had done this in spite.

“I'll have my revenge!” he cried, as he
left the house and loc].ed the door after
him; “I know it was Joe Kellar who did
it and I'll make him suffer for it. Ah! I
know how Il do it. He always brings
water from the well in the afternoon about
four o’clock, and T’ll hide behind the cor-
ner of one of the houses, and when he
comes along I'll pounce out on him and
knock him down with the pails of water on
top of him.”

About four o’clock the same day, R»>b
might have been seen waiting at the corr er
of one of the streets of the village which
he knew Joe would pass. He had not
long to wait, for he soon saw some one
coming along the street with a pail of
water in each hand, which he knew wus
Joe. He hid himself Liehind the corner of
the house as soou as he saw him, and
awaited his approach.

At last he heard his footsteps ; nearer and

nearer they came until they reached 'the |
»&" MMM emight hlm

nround the \uut, and struck — no, he did|’
not strike, hé ‘Was tob much for
that, for instead of MMW Mm.l oe
around the waist, a8 he’ thoughit, he' found
himself in the arms of Mr., Smith, his
Sunday school teacher, vhtlo Jodwu no
where to be seen. y
“Why, Rob, what do you mean by

rude conduct? What is the W
your thus jumping out ona pmf” 3&
Mr. Sinith.

Robwutoo-nd unpnndtolpuk,

iuh-uwuqumbptw*hip:
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- but recoveing at last

he concluded to tell 1
mmvhoh‘:y’uﬂmm ‘?‘

!watcr; now you go and take one of the

' told him, so he started after Joe.

«“Halloo, Joe, you've got a pretty heaty

'cd as he let Rob take one of the pails.

‘two, excepting the simple “Thank you”
' that Rob received as they parted.

'his cousin, the two holes pasted up, and

'T think it is as good as it was hefore I cut

| work ?”

o!‘

saw Joe just now, going down, the mext
street, loaded down with two pails of

pails and help him home with it.”

Rob did not half care about doing this,
but seeing Mr. Smith looking him ~traight
in the face he at last concluded to do ashe
He soon
came up with him and saluted him with :

load give me one of the pails and TI'li
help you home.”
“Yes, they are pretty heavy,” Joe repli-

This was all that was sald between the

Next day, when Rob, had oceasion to go

the brbken stick replaced by a new one,
\and pinned to it was a note w hl(h read as
follows:

“ Rob :—I am very sorry for what I did,
but I have repaired it as good as I can, and

it. Thope you wiH forgive me, and here-
after let us be friends. * Jor.”
Rob folded up the note and started for
home, but he had not proceeded far before
he met Mr. Smith, who asked himn:
“Well, Rob, how did your revenge

Rob said nothing, but handed him the
note, after reading which Mr. Smith said :
“I thought so. You see by treating him
kindly, you not only got your kite repair-
ed, but also gained his friendship, where,
if you had taken the revenge you were
about to take at first, you would not only
have gotten into afight and gained nothing,
but would also have made a bitter enemy.”

The Campbells,

The history of the Campbells in Scotland
is both curious and interesting. The old
Scotch guidwife, who, upon finding in the
book of Job the story of his three thousand
camels, exclajmed, “Then the camels must
be an auld clan,” was not quite right, for in
fact the Campbells by that name are indeed
among the most recent of the great clans of
North Britain. The story runs somewhat
after this fashion: Among the adventurers
who followed the Norman congueror into
England was Gilespie la Camile, who after-
 wards engaigedin he pedvice of the king
ok Seothqd, and in Ihat. service he also,
with the ‘good fortune that is characteristic
of his adopted countrymen,

*“Won the Lady of the North,

The daughter of Macallum More.”’
a chieftain than whom there was no gréatet
in all Scotland, and the leader of a clan
second to no other in prowess and renown.
And to the honors of that formidable
chieftain, “ the adventurous Norman,” his
son-in-law, succeeded. From him the clan
received the name of Campbell, by which
it has since been known.® Our readers
must go to their books of history to learn
the details of the process by whicli the
leaders of the Campbelils, who stiil cherish
the name of Macallum More, became dukes
of Argyle, with the wild and extensive
regions of Dumbartonshire and Lorne, and
the Western Islands for their territories.

During the times of the civil wars the
Campbells were found co-operating with
the Parliamentary party, and in the reign
of the second James the head of the clan
became compromised in the attempt to
make Monmouth king. Archibald | Camp-
bell, ninth duke of Argyle, whose father
had been put to death’ after the restoration,
himself a rigid Presbyterian ‘and Covenan-
ter, with great difficulty compelled himself
to acpﬁ.r mmew forder®f things ; and
when the standard of the Pretender was
raised ‘m the Highlands he threw  hitself | ey

unyesdrvediyjnth P conflioti] The failare!
of that 1ll-gm§ x*MQanortunate emup
prise, is-—eapture and execu
followed in quick suecession, and it w
cofiéction” with the“tragedy of his d

|highest. xemown. The waoi /death
caused him ..no. alarm, . He asked no

but lpm monof t-heie: dayn alloruh

‘God!
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Last Sleep of Argyle,” has not only become
historical, but also legendary, and the
artists, statuaries, painters, and poets, have
found in it an appropriate subject for their

several arts, and the world, with one
accord, does honor to his name and
memory.

The present duke is not only the worthy
representative of the ancient and renowned
stock of Mac Allum More (the great Mac
Allan), who was the friend and supporter
of Bruce; but he is himself at once the
head of the British aristocracy, and also
a man of remarkable personal qualities.
He is the recognized leader of the Liberal
party in the House of Lords; the friend
of Gradstone and Bright, and, of course,
the opponent of Beaconsfield, whom,
though his peer, he cannot fail to look upon
as the parvenu, who has won his place
simply by the arts of the adventurer.
True to his inherited religious instinets
and to the traditions of his family, he is
a Presbyterian ; we have heard it said, but
cannot vouch for its truth, that he is a
ruling elder.— National Repository for
August.

A Penny. and a Prayer. too.
L

“Was that your penny on the table,
Susie ?” asked grandma, as the children
came in from Sunday School. “I saw it
on the table after you went, and I was
afraid you had forgotten it.”

¢ Oh, no, grandma ; mine went into the
contribution box all safely.”

“Did you drop anything in with
inquired grandma.

“ Why, no, ma’am,” said Susie, looking
surprised. “I hadn’t anything to put in.
You know I earn my penny every week
by getting up early and going for the
milk.”

“ Yes, I remember, dear. Do you know
just what becomes of your penny ?”

“ No, ma’am.”

* Do you care ?”

“ Oh, indeed I do, a great deal.
to do good somewhere.”

“ Well, then; every Sunday when you
drop your penny in, why don’t you drop a
prayer in, too, that your penny may be
blessed in its work and do good service for
Don’t you think, if every penny
carried a prayer with it, the money the
school sends*away would do wonderful
work? Just thihk of the prayers that
would go out, some across the great ocean,
some away off among the Indians!”

. “I never thought of that, grandma.
The prayer would do as much good as the
penny if it was a real true prayer, wouldn’t
it? I'm going to remember, and not let
my penny go alone again.”—Lhild’s Paper.
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Short Prayers.

I laid my baby in her bed last night—
she is only a year and a half old—and this
was her prayer. Looking up into the blue
sky through the window she waved her

little hand, and when I said, “Now I lay

me,” she added, “ Down-ey-seep. Amen.

Dood night!” That was all.

It was 4 very little prayer to be heard
way up in heaven, but I do believe Jésus
listened and was pleased to hear it.

Cousin Choate is older, four years old.
He is always glad when the hour for morn-
ing prayer comes, and when his grand-
father is from home he never fails to call
the family together and to ‘repeat his own
little prayer, for he is the ‘“head of the
house,” he thinks, when grandpa is gone.
One day grandpa was sick, away up stairs,
and Choate went for a little visit to his
room. “I’'m sorry you're sick; Don’t you
want me to pray for you, grandpa ¥’ he
said. ‘Then kneeling down by the bed he
prayed, “O Lord, my grandpa is sick;
please make:him well. For thine is the
kingdom md t,hé p 3% and the glory for.
W- ¥ i

M

lllo

Euvp_,ay jof Wgovernmont for himself, “‘

‘Second. wanted to write a letter.
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death, and when the Stuarts had rétumed
it happened one day that King Charles the
They
brought him some of the Cromwellianpaper,
He noticed the stamps, and said : * What
is that in the corner ?”. When he was told
he flew into a passion and said: « Take it
away. None of your foolscap for ine.”
This little bit of history will make you
understand why one class of paper which

you use has so droll a name.

A story is told in Edinburgh of Professor
Blackie, who became distinguished in the
chair of Greek, that, being prevented from
lecturing one day, he caused to be posted
on the class-room door this notice : ¢ Pro-

fessor Blackie regrets he is unable to-day!

to meet his classes.” A waggish student
scratched out the initial letter of the last
word of the sentence. The keen-eyed old
man, noticing the prank that had been
played on him, quietly erased another
letter, and lelt the following to be read:
“Professor Blackie regrets he is unable
to-day to meet his asges.”

“Madam, do you know that you possess’

one of the best voices in the world ?” said
a saucy fellow to a womanm, the other day.
“Indeed, do you think s0?” replied she,
with a flush of pride at the compliment.
“I do, most certainly,” continued the
rascal ; “for if you hadn’t, it would have
been worn out long ago !”

An old deaf aunt of the publisher Con-
stable was on her death bed ; and her mind,
always eccentric, had begun to waver and
fail. “Ann,” she said to her attendant,
“if I should be spared to be taken away,
I hope my nephew will get the doctor/ to
open my head and see whether anything
can be done for my hearing.”

“ What shall T preach about?’ said a
minister to the pastor of a colored ‘flock
which he was about to address.
mos’ any subject will be ’ceptable,” was
the reply; “only I'd liKe to gib you one
word ob caution.” “ Ah! Whatis that?”
“ Well, ef I was you, I'd tech werry light
on de Ten Commandments.” * “ Indeed !
And why?” «Oh! cos I hab notise dat
dey mos’ always hab a damp’nin’ effect on
de congregation.”

“ Well,
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Price, 35 Centa.

Sample, 10 Cents.
Cures ' TESTIMONIALS ;. I
Coughs, | From-Rev. Dr, Quimby,
AUGUSTA, ME,, Jun 5, 1% /
Colds, “ Adamnson’s Botanic¢ Cough. B
'has been used in our family fory,
Asthma, thnnlﬂ;xt‘ee years, .mg we can reg
jmenc as a superior re
Bronchitis, jcoughs and cold. A oo
Catarrhal, rvoek Puatiier Whitman,  Esq.,
etor of Winthrop Aaﬁcuuural
Cough, | WINTHROP, ME., Feb, 13
e | MR FBANK W. Kins x|
rOuPs 'sir: I have heen very mug
P {with Asthma for 7 years; the m
this time it has been very dlIncm;
Threat Ime to walk up one flight of s
reat, %le dotv;lr:x‘irlth any deg(tlee of com
have eve reme I co
Enfluenza, | ¢ wtlmo‘glnl“;zh, ydy m
ment, un ound ¢ A tmso'
Hoarseness, ¢;inic’ Cough Bals::n." the effedt
Difcnls | Vhich has been truly wonderfy
?.m ?tbele dto t%et a %u g night’s rest
o atten m si ess, and
Breathing, up and down ysmh's as’ befor?
And | Adthma came on me
COUGH 40 YEARS.
All Erom Aleg. Kincaid, 44 years
Affections Gatherer on Kemwboo Me
I have been troubled with ave
of |bad cough for forty years, and af
most eveéry med‘elneln
The 'marl;fé, at last des of ever
ting of my eough, wlﬁch at ti
Threat, was very severe, e l(‘)ecinlly L
‘catching a slight co! and I ¢
And find no relief untl] upon’the ad
lof a friend, I &l)lrclmud one botth
Lungs | Adamson’s Botanic C
{which, to my s e, orded
Leadin. insta.nt reliet, and now I would
art with this medieine upon
To erms and T am very happ

thls testimony to the many Ku dre
Consumption you have recéived, as I considerf
{most valuable remedy, .

Beware of imitations. See that the name Of F.
ls blown in the glass o! the bottle. Prif

ol oy B 'RA & LEE
SE zo Beck
M N& R 20 Faiton st. ’1‘!’
SOLD BY DRUG(;ISTS AND DEALERS:
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BOOTS AND SHOE

Just Received :—

LADIES' KID BUTTON BOO’I‘B Box Toe;
LADIES’ KID SIDE LACE BOOTS, Box Toe; -
LADIES’ KID BUTTON SHOES;

LADIES’ KID NEWPORT TIES;

LADIES’, GOAT NEWPORT TIES;
LADIES’ ms.umx.u:n NEWPORT TIES "
LADIES’ KID SLIPPEBS :

LADIES' HOUSE sx.mrgms;

MEN’S STRONG WORKING SHOES, 1 a pair:
MEN'’S STRONG BROGANS, $1 a pair

S

Boeot and Shoe Plu--hct-ien,
- - B KING STREH

SPECIAL BARGAINS!
L. H. DEVEBER & SONS

Invite attention to their

Large Stock of Goods,

Selected in England, France and
America,

and arriving here

Prior to the New National Policy Tariff

coning into operation!

A SAVING

is therefore effected of

From 10 to 30 Per cent.

CASH PURCHASERS
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W. H. Paterson,
WATCHMAKER

MPORTER AND DEALER IN

GLOGKS, WATCHES AND JEWE!F'

Neo. 96 KING STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. /

Watclies, chelry, and Nautical, lnstrumelll:“ of

erly adjusted.

Goods in Store and to armve.

. For sale by

C. M.Bostwick, & (

60 Brls. Mess and Prime Pork; ,«’ :

100 Half Chests Tea;
150 Boxes, Butts and Cadds Tobae?d s

100 Kegs Baking Soda’; 5
10 Bris. Wuhlng Soda;
50 Doz. Pails

y /
h“‘n‘if:mm‘" i'epper, Cream
SROSTWICK &

] Wntej' Stmt,St.John.

Al WYQSQ

muuu mxo‘m;n v

L“ 3

MWW

(OPPOSFTE NEW MASONIC HALL).
m-mhr-. and Dealers in all kinds of

. Household ‘Furniture,

‘i ‘?11 £
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