Famny errele,

Our Early Friends.
The friends we loved in days of yore
On life’s rough journey parted;
The good. the sure, the bright the pure,
The warm and social-hearted,—
Where’er, beneath the load of lite,
[n this wide world ye Dend now,—
We pledge your name, we breaghe the prayer,
** May all that's good :xttunld)’you e

Your manly form, your spm"l;}:n',; eyes,
Your words of wit and shrewdness,

Your generous love, unchecked, unmarr’d
By self or low-bred rudeness,—

The giorious hours when young Iope soared
Aloft on Fancy's pinion,

Come back, and sway our iicarts again,
In uncontrolled dominion.

.

* Our early friends!”” Ak me! the words
Stir up a mingled feeling,

And, while I sing, the bitter tear
Adown my cheek is stealing.

Bright stars have set in endless night
In that fair constellation,

And few, now, in thre western sky

Maintain their lonely station.

Sweet be the flowers that deck their graves,
Sincere the tears that wet them!

And, shrined in Memory’s sacred depths,
The dead! we’ll ne’er forget them.

But you, who still are struggling on,
Our deepening love we send you,

In this one word,—** May heaven be kind
And all that’s good attend you!"

What Came of an Act of Kindness.

A young man seeking employment, went in-
“to the office of a Chicago railway Superinten-
dert. His clothes indicated extreme poverty,
and his face extreme suffering. His face both
concealed and revealed mental agitation. It
was not the face of vice or ignorance. The
young man s countenance, voice and bearing,
said plainly, ¢ |%\ere are intelligence, virtue,

4 good-breeding anfl misfortune.”

The Superintendent was the servant of Cap-
ital, and was” busy. Nevertheless, he had hu-
man sympathies, and always had time to be re-
spectful to Labor. Capital is insecure if Labor
is treated with contempt. Here is a conversa-
tion between Labor and Capital:

* Have you anything for me to do, sir?”

**Will you go to Iowa and work in the har-
\'Cst-ﬁeld?"’

" Yes sir. I shall be giad to do anything.”

AN right. Call here to-morrow at tem
o'clock, and I will let you know what I can do
for you.”

The young man went out, and the Superin-
te u(u\ immediately asked a farmer in Iowa,
b\ telegraph, it he could employ another man,
the reply was,—

“Yes. 1t he amounts to anything, send him
along.”

The young man returned. He.was punctnal. |
A good sign thought the Superintendent. Punc-
tuaht) means business. The Superintendent
Landed him a railway pass and address of the
lowa tarmer, saying—

* This pass will take you to the town named
on it, and when you get there, any one-will di-
rect you to the farmer whose name is on the
bit of paper. He will give you plenty of work
and good wages. I wish you every success.
Good-day.”’ )

The young man thanked the Superintendent
betraying somee motion in doing so, and passed
out,

¢ Drink, probably,” muttered the Superin-
tendent, as he resumed his work, ‘*Whata
curse it is! however I have dope my duty.” ™

But it was not drink that made the poor 'fet
low’s lips quiver and his eyes glisten. We shal
see what it was.

Five years pass, and the same man calls up-
on the same Superintendent, Who had'
both the man and the inadmu. W
$0 many such to remember, Besldes, the young
man is not exactl; the same man. His clothes
are good though plain. His eounténance and’
and bearing say now, ‘ Here are’ intelligence,
virtue, good-breeding and good fortune.”

_He is a changed man, He looked like a marr
who has fought and won. And he has,

He gives his mname, recalls the fact of his hav-
ing asked the Superintendent for work,  and.
adds, *“ I wish to tell you, sir, that your act of |
kindness was far more' to me than you ‘could
imagine. 1 biad asked for employment of ex-
actly seven men, who hire a large number of
persons, but was told by every one of them tha.t
they had nothing for me to do.

“ All of them answered me harshly., Some
of them wouldn’tas much as look at'me. Two
of them said they didn’t want any tramps
around them, and I could get work if I wished
it.” They seemed to take it for granted that
my askinf for work proved that I didi’t: welht
it.

You may imagin how disheartened and des-
pondent-l was. I hada wife who was too feeble
to even sew for a living, and a child two
years old. . We were living -in & wretehed-little
room, whieh I could pay . for no lenger.

“"The evening came. Fwas standing on the'
corner of the street, watching a man light the
street-lamps, and wlshing I were in his place,
when two young nien of about ny age came up
and shook hands with nie” -

I had known' them years before, but I never
knew any good of them. Upon hearing my
story, they said thoy were ‘inthc mw
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ed a good common school education, and always
felt some pride in thesrespectability of my fami-
ly.

“I was an only child. My father and mother
who had died a few years before were very
strict with me. I always went tochurch and
Sunday-school when'I was a boy, and never fell
into any bad habits. The dying injunction of
both my parents was -that I should be honest
and straight-forward in my life.

‘“ So, when these fellows told me their plan
the face of my father and mother seemed to
plead with me to fleé, but the faces of my wife
and child also appeared and plead for bread.

“ God only knows how I suffered that'mome-
ment, sir. The longer I listened to my com-
panions as we wandered along the street, the
more agitated and undecided I became.

“It got to be one o’clock. We were standing
at the Wells Street Bridge. The' streets were
silent. I could ‘eel a thumping in my throat.

*“ Finally I told the men I must go, and that
I would meet them again at that place the next
evening at eight o’clock.

“ While they were talking, I made up my
mind once more to try to get employment, and
if I failed, to join them upon their raid upon
the baunk. :

“You must think it stlauge, sir, that I should
come to such a decision, But thatis because
you never knew what it was to despair, and to
feel the awful darkness that it brings upon the
conscience. I felt as if my whole moral nature
was being paralyzed-*

“T went to my room. I sat on the side of th¢
bed where my wife and child lay, and waited
for .the morning. I felt nothing. I was torpic.

““when the morning fcame, and the offices
were Opened, I gave my wife and child a loaf
of bread, with money which my companiofis had
given me, kissed them, and went out into the’
street. :

‘I came in here. It was a mere chance that
I did so, and I can tell you, sir, I was excited
enough to scream when you said what you did.
I restrained myself, however, and you did not
take notice of my face.

‘I was not used to farm work. I was accus-
tomed to lighter employment. But I went
where you told me to go, and did as you told
me to do. The farmer who employed me was a
noble man, and I have ever since supported my-
self and family comfortably in his employment.

“1 am sorry to take your time, sir, but I
could not help coming to thank you for saving
me. If you had treated me as I had been treat-
ed by the others, I do not know what would
have become of me,—or rather, I do know only
too well.”

At this point thé young man broke down, and
nothing was heavd in the busy office but his
convulsivesobs. Tears were in the Superintend-
ent’s eyes. He, too, was silent. He was mas-
tel ing himself.

' When he had control of his feelings, he rose
from his chair, grasped the young man’s hands
and said,—

“1t is for me to thank you, not you me. 1
did not dream of doing for you what you say I
have done. You have taught me a lesson that
1 shall not forget. By an act of ordinary duty,
I have saved a man from crime and ruin!’—
The Youth’s Companion.

l

The Clam-Sheel Preacher.

Rev. H. C. Trumbull, editor of the S. 8. Times,
gives the following pleasant reminiscence of the
late Dr. Beadle: '

There was a mission school at Hartford, in a
garret room of a rickety building, in the earlier
days of such schools in this country. It was
wh# the English would call a ““ ragged school,”
made up of boys and girls of the very lowest

or and of vice along the river banks in oné of
poorer quarters of that city. It was not an easy
matter to catch and hold the attention of that
motley assemplage. There was rarely a visitor
who was equal ‘to’the emergeney. But Dr.
Beadle won the eyes and ears of all who were
there when he first came to that school. Stand-
frontd% fthe superinten xsk. be-
{ore the Sohool closed for the day e held up
a common fresh-water glam-shell, and called
out, Boys, what is that ?
| ypices. ) )

s %es it’s a clam Wﬁ—a rough, coarse clam-
shell; just such a shellas you could pick up
| any day by the bank of the river, th#ckin the'
oountry by a brook in the woods.’’

Then, turning the shell quickly in 'hh hand,
§e showed the other valve, beautifully polished,
xts iridescent colors reﬁocting the hght a.ttnct-
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“ Yes but see how much prettier this side is.
What makos the difference ?,
“It’s been rubbed down,” said one.
| “It’s been smoothed off,” said another.

‘“1t's been polished up,”’ said a third.,
“Yes, that's it.

in this Sabbath seliool. © We've brouglit some |
of youin here as rough as the other side of the

down, 30 smooth you off to polxsh you up mp
that you’ll shine like this side of the shell.

This polishing business is hard yq;: W,
and it takes time; but it pays. k‘

| The he pressed Tonie the néed ol soni-poﬁlh»

rﬁ: word;ﬁhioh,n m never fo; h that

e

class in the community, out of homes of squal-| '

And boys, do you know .
that’s just what we ave trying to do with you|

olam-ahell and now we are trying to rub you |

¥l

uable aid to happy home life. An equally good
and useful faculty is a sense of humor or the ca-
paeity to have a little fun along with the hum-
drum cares and work of life. We all know how
it brightens up things generally to have a live-
ly, witty companion who sees the ridiculous
point of things and can turn an annoyance into
an occasion for laughter. It does a great bet-
ter to laugh over some domestic mishaps 'than
to cry or scold over them. Many homes and
lives are dull because they are allowed to be-
come too deeply impressed with a sense of the
cares and responsibilites of life to recognize its
bright and especially its mirthful side. Into
such a household, good but dull the advent of
a witty, humorous friend is like a sunshine on
a cloudy day.

While it is oppressive to her persons constant-
ly striving to say witty or funny' things, it is
comfortable, seeing what a brightener a little
fun is to make an cffort to have some at home.
Itis well to turn off an impatient question
sometimes, and to regard it from a humorous
point of view, instead of being irritated about
it. ‘ Wife what is the reason I never can find
a clean shirt ? ’” exclaimed a good but rather
impatient husband,aftér rummaging all throdgh
the wrong drawer. His wife looked at him
steadily for a moment, half inclined to be pro-
voked ; then with a comical look she said: “I
never could guess conundums ; I give it up.”
Then he laughed, and they both laughed. nnd
she went and got his shirt, and he felt ashamed
of himself and kissed her; and then she felt
happy, and so what might have been an occa-
sion for hard words and unkind feelings be-
same just the contrary, and all through the
the little vein of humor that cropped out to the
surface.

Some people have a peculiar faculty for
giving a humorous turn to thins when they are
reproved. It does just as will oftentimes to
laugh things off as toscold them off. Lauhgter
is better than tears. Let us have a little more
of it at home,

Smiles.

The Tired Old Woman.

There was an 6ld woman who always was tired.

She lived in a house where no help was hired.

Her last words on earth were, ‘‘Dear friends, I
am going.

Where sweeping ain’t done, nor churning, nor

sewing.

And everything there will be just to my wishes,

For where they don’t eat there’s no washing of
dishes.

And though there the anthems are constantly
ringing.

I, having no voice, will get rid of the singing.

Don't mourn for me now and don’t mourn for
me never.

For I’'m going to do nothing forever and ever.

“Do editors ever do wrong?”
““ What do they do? *‘ They do write.

How ken you expekt to fine two people in this
world allke, when you kant even find one who
iz alike héff the time ?—Billing’s Almanac.

“ He 'who wears a paper collar a whole week
don’t do much else.”’ —1Ibid.

In struggling to make a dull-brained boy un-
derstand what'conscience is, a teacher finally
asked, “ What makes you feel uncomfortably
after you have done wrong ?’? - Father’s leath-
er strap;’’ feelingly replied the boy.

“De you. think you are dying, Gideon ?”’
said a friend to an eccentric brother.  “Don’t
know, can’t tell; never died yet."

The Rev. Joseph Cook on.a boy who climbs a
tree to steal apples: ‘‘ The apples are the ob-
jective natural motive; the boy’s appetite is the
subjective natural motive ; his iintention is his
moral motive.”’  Itis hardly necessery to add
that the boot ‘or board the owner of the orchard
applies when he eatches him at iq is ﬁp bdy’l
natursl locomotive
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My seventh is equivalent to Sigma.
Canning, N. S. S. Eppre MARCH.
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Across.—

1. A color.

2. Circles.

3. An old name for the crown of the heéad.

4. Close by,
Down.—

1. In Bangor.

2. An interjection.

3. A vase.

4. Black.

5. To prosecute. -

6. A musical note.

7. In Cork

Jemseg, N. B, A.T.D.

BIBLE QUESTIONS.

1.. Who was the first King of Sacred History?

2. How many times, and by whom were
waters divided for passage on dry land. ? -

3. What sin saved a city several days ?

Jemseg, N. B, C. D. D.

Answers next week.

ANSWERS TO LAST WEEK’'S PASTIMES,

To Word-Square.—
ARAL
RI CE
ACME
LEET

To Cross Word Enigma.—Carleton,

To Drop-Letter Puzzle.—Brevity is the soul
of wit,

To Rhomboid.—
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To Hour-Glass Puzzle.—
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TRANSPIRE

To Poetical Transpositions.—

Lives of great men all remind us.

. We can make our lives sublime,

And departing leave behind us,
Footprints on the sands of time.

SOLUTIONS RECEIVED.

E. A. R., Waterville, Me., sends cbr;egt,,in,
swers to the Enigma and Numerical Enigma in}]
the Visrror of March 12th.

'au25
4

— mw w3 KA ¢ ( I “,, 'f
Goqd Humor in the Family. My fifth is a period of time.
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For sale

McSHANE BELL FGUNDR

Manufacture those celebrated Bells
Academies, etc. Prlce-Llst and Circulm Sent frm

HINRY McSHANE & Co.,

oct 16 1y
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PARKS'; Cotton- Manufaeturers,
COTTON WARPS. '

» Blue, Red, Orange and Green, Nos, 5 ¢
lo's, CoTTON CARPET WARPS, made

Yarn, 4 ply twisted.

Sll.te, Blue Green, &c. All tm colors,

] care to mkezglngog

f on to the cons

the market.
All our goods have

sold by us only to the who
country merchants and consumers can always obta
them by asking specially for them

umer,
e warrant them to be full le
f:r and better in every
yarn

New Brunswlck Cotton Mllls

White, Red, ‘Orang
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?me ‘upon !hem, and an
esale trade, from who
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PARKS & SONS
St. John, N, l.

CHRIST

Religious & Sunday School

BOOXK ROOM.

T

BIBLE and]HYMN BOOKS,

HYMNjandJTUNE BOOK\
COMMENTARIES,

STANDARD RELIGIOUS m-,

Omden for SUNDAY SOHOOL
verything 63:‘1 b! our

prompﬂv suppli

CHURGH LETTERS, MARRIAGE GERTIFICATES
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HE Editors and Proprietors of the erro
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SUNDAY SCHOOL LIBRARIES

AT REASONABLE BSTE. ALSO

IAN VISITOR

PAPERS, and
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BRASS FOUNDRY,

HARRTS ALLAN, Prop.,

No. 19 & 21 WATER STREET
Saint John, N. B.
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