Taken Home.
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BY D.

Ye heavenly harpers wake your sweetest
lay :

A child's pure spirit seeks your realms
tqlqlil)’,

A lovely flower is borne away from earth,

A mourntul void is left-a darkened hearth

We loved him well. His gentle life was
brief,

Our tears attest the anguish of our grief,

His footsteps echoed in the oft trod hall;

His happy voice was sweeter far than all.

Those echoing footsteps press the golden
. Streets,
That angel voice the praise of him re-
peats
Who called him to his native home,
His golden harp joins those around the
throune.

Relentleas Death,
unkind,
Thon hast no pay ; thy missions well de-
fined,

Thou hast released our darling from
earth’s thrall

Dashed from his lips life’s wormwood
and its gall.

Though only seemest

—Baptist Weekly.
Keyport, Nov. 12th, 1884.
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MARGIES MISSION.

BY MARIE OLIVER,
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# riends,” “Seba’s Discipline,” ete., eve.
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CHAPTER VI.—Continued.

Uncle Toby looked at her,

“Well, you do beat all for guess-
ing,” he said with a smile. “You
go ahead of Kizzie. But I forget
your eyes are younger and sharper.
Yes; iv is about Margie, and it is
this: I was over to Briartown yester-
day to get some meal, and I had the
longest conversation with the miller
that I've had for some time. You've
seen Joseph Raakins, haven't you,
Ruth ?”

“Ouce. I rode over with papa to
see if we could persuade him to let
bis children join our Sabbath-school.
But what has he to do with Margie,
uncle Toby ?”

“I don’t know, dear. Have you
ever seen the miller’s family, Ruth?”

“Yes,” said Ruth, her curiosity
increasing, “and I thought them the
worst boys and girls 1 ever saw.
Their mother, veor woman, looked
as if she Lad a hard lot in life. Papa
tried to get her interested in our
Sabbath-school ; but though she pro-
mised to use her influence with the
miller, we pever saw the children
there. Isn’t Briartown a queer place,
uncle Toby? I am sure it is well
named, for everybody init is as
sharp as thorns. One hardly ever
gets a civil answer. I don’t see why
they don’t try to improve the place a
little. There must certainly be a few
well-to-do people among them. It
would be a pretty little village if it
was better cared for. 1 noticed the
site the miller’s house occupies, com-
mands a fine site of Maplewood.
What a pity, that with our example
of thrift eonstantly before him, he
cannot be induced to try and improve
Briartown.”

“The corumer-stone isn’t laid yet,”
gaid uncle Toby thoughtfully:

“Why, are they going to build a
church ?” asked Ruth in surprise.

“No; I mean the ocruer-stone of
good works,” said uncle Toby.
“When that is laid, the redemption
of Briartown has begun.”

“Very true,” said Ruth. “But
what has Briartown to do with Mar-
gie ?”

“Just this.” Uncle Toby had
made up his mind to¢ confine himself
to plain facts. “How do you think
Margie would get on at the miller’s?”

“Get on at the miller’s!” repeated
Ruth. “Do you mean to live there ?
What a funny question. Why, uncle
Toby, she would die. Only think of
the difference between Margie and
the miller’s children. Ah, uncle
Toby, I am afraid you are keeping
something from me. That you have
a purpose in asking me these ques-
tions. Please don’t hide it from me.
Have you grown tired of Margie?
Has she become a burden to you ?”

tlot tears began to roll down Ruth’s
cheeks. Her lips trembled. At that
moment Margie put her curly head
inside the door to see what the pri-
vacy was about, but she sent her
away. She ceuld not *bear the sight
of her dear face just then.
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+ Uncle ToYy hastened to quiet her
lears,
| “No, no,” hesaid ; “Margie is no
burden, Ruth. But I know the child
is anxious to do good in the world,
and somehow I fancied I had found
just the right kind of work for her. I
understand Joseph Rankins, the mil-
ler, root and branch. You can’t tell
me anything about him. I’ve bought
graia of him for thirty years, and I
must say he is the stingiest, most
cross-grained man I ever met. He's
shiftless, too, in all but making money.
He can do that to perfection, and
keep it after he has mwadeit. Bat
his children are smart. His boy Van
is the smartest little fellow I've seen
for many a day. He's ambitious,
too ; but for want of proper clothing,
is unable to go to school; so he runs
wild, and the others follow his exam-
ple. Yesterday, the miller and T got
to talking about his boys and girls
He complained he couldn’t get any-
thing out of them but mischief and
play ; and finally asked me if I knew
of a handy little girl who would be
willing to come and help his wife
through harvesting time. He would
have no objection to her attending
school, as most of the work would
I thought

am

' come night and morning.
Lof Margie, Ruth, not because I
anxious to send her away, but
catse the idea struck me, that through
her instramentality, a vast amount
of good might be accomplished in
Briartown. Margie is » Christian
child. The miller’s children would
be greatly benefitted by her example.
Besides, there is little Van, eager for
knowledge. Think hew much she
might help him, and perhaps be the
means of bringing DBriartown to a
sense of its wretchedness. I spoke of
her to the miller. He appeared in-
terested, and anxious to try her,
promising to do well by her if she
came ; but I told him I could give
him no encouragement till I had
talked with you. Now, Ruth, dear
child, don’t tremble so. It shall be
as you say. I am only speaking of
what might happen. Briartown is
full of stones and stubble, and Mar-
gie’s little fingers might possibly
clear the way for some one stronger
and better able to carry on the work.
If so, would we not be doing wrong
in holding her back ? - Maybe this is
the very mission she has been long-
ing for. The Lord loves to have
little ones work in his vineyard, and
he often calls them where the weeds
are thickest. I have been thinking
of it all day. It is something bone-
set tea can’t cure.”

“No,” said Ruth. “It will take
something stronger than boneset.”
Then she burst into tears. “O, un-
cle Toby !” she eried, “Joseph Ran-
kins is a- wicked ungodly man. Can
I ever let Margie go to live with him?
Is it necessary ?”

“No, no, dear child ! Certainly not.
But when I stumble over stones and
stubble, and think of the good wheat
which might spring up if the ground
was carefully prepared, I can’t help
longing to see the seed sown. How-
ever, we won't say anything more
about it te-night, Ruth. We'll leave
it till the morning, and Yhen talk it
over with Kizzie and Margie. There,
I hear Brown Bess calling for her
supper. Well, I suppose it is time
she had it. Ah! Margie has ran off
with my milk-pails as usual, the little
rogue. Come, Mildred, it is your
turn to feed old Speckle to-night.”

He went slowly out to the little
barnyard, stopping on the way to fill
the dish he carried with corn from
the covered barrel standing inside
the porch.

Margie, barenecked and barehead-
ed, ran on before him, a huge milk-
pail in either hand, and her hair fall-
ing over her shoulders.

Ruth looked after her, a nameless
pain creeping inte her heart. Could
she ever consent to have that dainty
darling the daily companion of Jos-
eph Ranking’ rude echildren? No,
never! Margie’'s mission lay among
wheat and lilies, not among stones
and stubble.

Ruath was a long time falling asleep
that night. She got up more than
onece to make sure Margie was really
in her trundle bed, and that uncle
Toby had not been up and spirited
her away to the miller's while she
slept. The sight of the rosy face
pressed close to the coarse, white

be-

pillow, comforted her a little, but
still she could not help feeling un-
easy and afraid.

Towards morning she fell into a
trovbled slumber, when fancy took
flight and led her up toa closely
barred gate in front of a beautiful
city. An ange! ciad in the whitest
of raiment passed to and fro before
it, while along the dusty highway
trooped a band of little children,
each carrying a tiny roll of parch-
ment,

Ruth could hear their happy laugh-
ter and merry music as they pressed
forward to the shining gate, and the
voice of the angel as he greeted them
and took their rolls from them.
Among the last to come, Ruth saw
the bright face and laughing eyes of
her sister Margie. She tripped along
like a gay happy sunbeam, her bit of
parchment held tightly in kLer fat
hand, and her whole countenance
expressing her eagerness to reach the
gate, The white-robed angel smiled
his brightest smile as she approached,
but it faded as he opened the
roll she carried, and glanced over
its spotless page. Anxious to learn
what had caused that l!ook of pain,
Ruth ventured near enough to read
the written lines. I[magine her sur-
prise on seeing in  plain  characters,
“WuEAT AND LiLigs.”
Drawing back, she waited in fear and
pain 1n heart
growing deeper as a cloud stole over
Margie’s bright face. The angel
closed the gate against her, and tak-
ing her by the hand, led her to the
top of a hill overlooking a wide-
spreading valley, Not a blade of
grass, flower or vine was in sight.
Rocks and stones lay everywhere.
Margie’s blue eyes fell befere the
angel’s. Then taking the parchment
and blotting out the delicately writ-
ten words : “Wugar AND LiLuies,”
he penned in firm, black characters:
“SToNES AND StUuBsLE.,” With a
bleeding heart Ruth watched her
little sister go down the hill, past the
shining gate into the black waste be-
yond, to commence the work the
Lord had appointed her. But the
brightness of her face awed the tear-
ful watcher; and lo! wherever the
little fingers lifted a stone, a blade of
grass sprung up, till the whole valley
lay ripe and ready for the harvest.

A faint glimmer of light falling
across Ruth’s face awoke her, and
she sprang up to find it morning, and
Mildred already dressed. DBut the
recollection of her singular dream
haunted her wherever she went, and
as soon as she could, she beckoned
uncle Toby aside.

“Uncle Toby,” she said, tears
streaming down her cheeks, “I want
to tell you something. If Margie
wants to go to the miller’s, I will be
the last to stand in her way. If her
mission is to clear Briartown of stones
and stubble, 1 can wish her God
speed from the bottom of my heart.”

these words ;

irembling, the her

SreciaL Norice.—We learn that
the managers of the new paper can-
not continue this serial. Any readers
who would like the book can procure
it of Weeks & Powers, St. John.
Price, post paid 30 cents.

How to be Saved.

Some years ago, a lady was travel-
ling with her husband to Kansas.
As she was crossing Illinois, she saw
in the saloon of the car a beautiful
young lady reclining on the sofa, and
asked her, “Why don’t you come out
and enjoy the scenery ?”

The conversation that followed re-
vealed the faet that the young lady’s
father was the agent of the railroad,
and she was ill, and in a despondent
state of mind. The lady endeavored
to direct her attention to Christ and
great salvation.

“I am very ignorant,” she replied,
“I never thought much on the subject,
or had any friend to help me.”

The tears began to flow. The lady
closed the door of the saloon and sat
down by her side, and like Philip,
“preached Jesus” to her. Then she

‘opened her heart freely: “I have
‘been a gay and fashionable girl,” she

said, “fond of the ball room and
other giddy pleasures. A few months
ago,l attended a ball,with an intimate
friend, and walking home with our
thin shoes in the pouring rain, we
both took ¢nld. That friend is in thel

grave, and I know I am not prepared
to die. I have had no meeting to go
to; no Christian friend to consult.
I have read in the Bible that I must
be convertad and 1 am still in dark-
ness 3 can you tell me ?”

“It is to come right to Jesus@with
a humble contrite heart, and™ cast
yourself on him. He invites yon,
and is willing and waiting to receive
you. Are you willing to give your-
gelf up to him, and be his forever?”

“Oh, yes! willing and anxious.
The world has nothing to satisfy my
immortal spirit. All my desire is to
have Christ for my Saviour.”

“Are you willing to ecommit, your~
self to him without reserve, and when
you go home to tell your parents and
friends that you have given yourself
to him ?”

“ Still weeping. “Yes, I will. Bles-
sed Jesus, take me as I am!”

As she said this her face beamed
with joy. She stretehed forth her
arms and clasped her unknown friend
in one long,fervent embrace {*Oh! how
grateful I am for your kind words.
God has sent you to me. No person
ever said a word to me on the sub-
ject of religion before in my life. I
can, I do trust in Jesus as my Saviour.
How can I ever thank you enough ?
The darkness is dispelled. T am hap-
py now.”
the station

meet
she handed her card and said, « We
way God biess
you.” “T'hat card and name are
sacred treasured yet, and that con-
versation remembered, as among the
most precious of a lifetime. How
many such golden opportunities are
lost! Oh! let us be faithful.—Ameri-
can Messenger.

As we were nearing

where her father would her

never neel again.

Christian Ministration.

The mosses and the lichens are
the first mercy of the earth, veiling
with hushed softness its dintless
ricks ; creatures full of pity, covering
with strange and tender honor the
scarred disgrace of ruin; laying
quiet finger on the trembling stones
to teach them rest. They will not
be gathered like the flowers for chap-
let or love-token, but of these the
wild bird will make its nest, and the
weary child his pillow. And, as they
are the earth’s first mercy, so they
are its last gift to us. When all
other service is vain, from plant and
tree, the soft mosses and gray lichen
take up iheir watch by the headstone.
The woods, the blossoms, the
gift-heaving grasses have  done
their part for a time, but these

do service forever. Trees for
the builder’s yard; flowers for the

brides chamber ; corn for the gran-
ary ; moss for the grave. Thus it is
with many Christians not possessed
of brilliant talents; they, by lowly
service and sympathy gently ex-
pressed in the hour of another’s sor-
row, aré doing a work with which
God is well pleased, The world

would be barren and drear without
them.— Sel. '

Advertising Cheats!!!

“It has become so common to begin an
article, in an elegaat, interesting style.

“Then run it into some advertisement
that we avoid all such,

“And simply call attention to {he merits
of Hop Bitters in as plain, honest terms as
possible,

“To induce people

“To give them one trial, which so proves
their value that they will never use any-

thing else.”

“THE REMEDY so favorably notieed in all
the papers,

Religious and secular, is

“Having a large sale, and is supplanting ail
other medicines.

“There is no denying the virtues of the Hop
plant, and the proprietors of Hop Bitters have
shown great shrewdness and ability = *

“In compounding a medicine whose virtues
are 80 palpable to every one’s observation.”

Did She Die.?

“No!

**She lingered and suffered along, pin-
ing away all the time for years,”’

“The doctors doing her no good;”’

“And at last was cured by this Hop
Bitters the papers say so much about.”

“Indeed! Indeed!”’

“How thankful we should be for that
medicine.”’

A Daughter’s Misery.

‘“‘Kleven years our daughter suffered on
a bed of misery,

*KFrom a complication of kidney, liver,
rheumatic troubic and Nervous Debility,

“‘Under the care of the best physicians,

“Who gave her disease various names,

“But no relief,

““And now she is restored to us in good
health by as simple a remedy as Hop Bit-
ters, that we had shunned for years before
using it.”’—''HE PARENTS.

Father is Getting Well.

“My daughters say:

“How much better father is since he
used Hop Bitters.”

“‘He is getting well after his long suf-
fering from a disease declared incurable.”

“And we are so glad that he used your
Bitters.””—A Lapy of Utica, N, Y,

@~ None genuine without a bunch of green
Hops on the white Jabel. Shun all the vile,

isonous stuff with “Hop’* or ‘Hops,/’ in

eir name. 52-2

INDIGESTION AND CONSTIPATION

ARE CURED BY

AYER’S PILLS.

Dyspepsia Kidney Diseases

Is one of the most dangerous of the dis- | Also spring from disorders of the diges-
eases caused by these complaints, Affect- | tive functions, and are not only exceed-
ing as it does the centre of life —the |ingly painful in themselves, but have
stomach — it quickly deranges and imperils [ symptoms, such as Dropsy and Rheu-
the whole system, physical and memu\. Its | matism, which are of the gravest charae-
s[\;mptoms are manifold, and many of|ter. The work of the Kkidneys is the
themm go serious that they are generally | purifying of the | ‘When, through
regarded and treated as special maladies. | disease, they ceass “this,

'
The Only Cure Prompg Kelief

For the various forms of dyspeptie dis- | Must he accorded to avert most serious
eases, is in a medicine that will remove its | consequences. Medicines that lull their
rimary cause, by restoring the stomach, [ pain by dulling their sensibility, or that
iver, kidneys, and bowels to a healthful | stimulate them to unnatural activity, do
condition. Any other treatment is as use- | infinitely more harm than good. To re-
less as an eflfort would be to make a watch | store them to_health, the kic ef's must be
keep time by simply gilding its case, when | cleansed, their inflammation a layed, and
it had a broken main-spring.

Ayer’s Pills

Are the best medicine to accomplish the
necessary work of cleansing, stiminleting
and restoring. They arc more thorough
in their purgative effect than any others,
yet are not violent in their action, exer-
cise a powerful influence for good upon
the other vital organs as well as the
bowels, and effectually

Banish Disease.

their strength restored.
Ayer’s ‘P-ills

Do this more cffs: v than any other.
Their diuretic effc not, less marked
and beneficial thon i, purgative power.
Not only do they, @i once, by & moving
dose, free the clogged, and rouse the tor-
pid organs, but their continuous effect,
when taken in small doses, is to regulate
the machinery of life, and

Restore Health and Vigor.

For Biliousness, Jaundice, and other | Tor all the several varieties of Piles,
evil consequences of hepatic disorders, [ and for the many Cutaneous Disorders
there is no remedy so promptand thorough | produced by Iloed Impurities thrown
as AYER'S PILLS. They are also, by their | into the circulation during attacks of con-
efficacy in regulating the digestive fune- | stipation, no cure is so quick and easy as
tions, of the greatest value to women in | AYER'S P1LLs, which free the bowels and
the most critical stages of existence. aid nature.

He Who Lives Learns, and Who Learns Livis.

“T am using AYER'S PILLS in my prac-| “Adapted to all the disorders which can
tice, and find them excellent.”—Dz. J. W. | be cured by the judicious use of a physie.”
BRrROWN, Oceana, W. Va. —DR. SAM'L MCCONNELL, Wontpelier, Vt.

“One of the best remedies for bilious| . ~ ,
afe . rtic.”—DR.
derangements that we possess.”—DRr. WM. | 1 é ’;;}{:,G"":%Zg];g}?]ov(igﬁa o »
Prescorr, Concord, N. H. o ks e Lo ’_
“Active, searchine, and efvetusl, but! “They haveentire'v corrected the costive
not griping or drastic.”--Proi. J. M. |habit and vid'y oy roved my general

LocCKE, Cincinnati. O. health.” —~Rrv. i, B HaArLowg, Atlanta,
“As a mild and thorouz! ~uraative they | €@
eannot be excelled.”—dJ. ). THOMPSON,| *Better then any other Cathartie.”—M.

Mount Cross, Va. P. SUMMEROW . Austin, Texas.

The Best Cathartic Medicine in the World.

Ayers Pills.

PREPARED BY
DR. J. C. AYER & CO., [Analytical Chemists] LOWELL, MASS.
Sold by all Druggists.
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Christmas Present!

Order an India Ink, Water Color or Crayon .

PORTRAIT

Copied from Any Kind of Small Picture by
H.C. MARTIN & CO., - 46 King Street.
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BUY ONLY THE

Cenuine Bell Organ
A MODEL OF BEAUTY and SWEET IN TONE.

UR Designs are all NEW, and we employ only the best skilled labor. Before buying an
O Organ, send for our Catalogue and get our Prices.
W. BELL & CO., GUELFPH, ONTARIO, and LONDON, ENGLAND.

W. H JOHNSON, - Agent,

121 and 123 HOLLIS STREET, .. HALIFAX, N, &8,
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Treatment For
WHY SUFFER ? CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEARS
When such valuable remedies are within MUSIC BOOK‘S.

your reach. |
I-'FE nF MAN BIT fERS | FOUR-HAND TREASURE. Justout. Collee-
tion of the best Piano Duets, by famous com-

Will cure most all diseases of the Lungs, Liv- |
posers; generally quite easy, and a good

er and Kidneys, including the worst cases of | (
Dropsy, and is certainly the best blood medi- | and entertaining book for all homes where
cine known. {  there are two Piano players.

'NV'GCHAT'NG svnup | MINSTREL SONGS, OLD AND NEW. Im-

mensely popular. 2AIll the best Minstrel,
Cures Dyspepsia, Coughs, Colds, Headache,

v

And Diseases of the
HEAD. THROAT & LUNGS!

Can be taken at home. No case
incurable when our questions
are properiv answered. Write

for circuia stimonials, etc.,

rs, te
REV. 7. P’. CHILDS, Troy, Ohio

Plantation and Jubflee Songs.
Worms, acts as a gentle Physic, and should be | yrrreroar, FAVORITE.

kept in every household for all emervevcivs, | apyra o STRAUSS. |
| GEMS OF THE DANCE.
AGADMN LlNlMENT | GEMS OF ENGLISH SONG.

Cures Diphtheria and Sore Throat, Rheuma- | 55 TES OF S . v ) S
tism, Quinsy, Cuts and Pains of all kinds, as | f;{/ﬁ\];'lt_:;)lf(;sl‘;(;)ll{vf.sll))gl(()}lg(') VocalMusic.

well as for other ailments on man and beast,
! The above eight books are uniform in bind-
NERVE 0|NTME"T ing; each contains 200 to 250 sheet musie size
Is truly a househoid necessity, and is nsed | RAEES 3'.‘1‘: each costs, in Buards $3, Clovh
externzlly and internally for the Lungs, Pil s, | $2.50, Gilt 83.
Sores, Cuts, Cuts, Burns, Scalds, Chapped | Students’ Life in Song, $1.50.
Hands, Cutaneous Eruptions of the Skin, and | Bhymes and Tunes, s. $1.25, Cloth, $1.50,
a hundred ailments fiesh is heir to. Gilt §2.
Bds. $2.50, Cloth

VEGETABLE PLASTER Norway Wusic Atbum,

| $3.00, Gilt, $4,
Cures Boils, Cats, Cracked Hands and Laimne AlsO, 20 Vols. of Musical Literature, attrac-
Back ; being put up 1n tin hoxes it is cne-third | tive, well bound, and interesting, amon%
cheaper than those ready spread, besides he-‘u:,hich are Ritter’s Sindents’ Histery o

ing so much better. Musie., 82,00, and the Lives of the various

1 | Great Masters of Music.
GERTAIN GHEGK !, 'A]sn, many Christmv‘w"amls.

Cures Cholera, Diarrhéda, and all like com- g 2 2 A N maile
plaints in children and adults. i!‘el:.;lld])tr(i);e?l"%. Wl oy mailed for the

EVE RELIEF  OLIVER DITSON &'¢0., BOSTON.

l Piano Musie,

Cures all forms of Sore Eyes, P’iles and Chil- 0-25-83
blains. Don’t forget to try it for the latter |

this winter. 1

All the above preparations are manufactur- | '
ed by ‘
C. Gates, Son & Co., Middleton, N. 8., w
and may be relied on. Send for Pamphlets of |
Cures. Sold by all respectable Druggists and | HERE can be no better or more desirable
Dealers, Christmas l'roseut/ than a HANDSOME

PICTURE. . -
A. MACTOINALD,

No. 9 Geriain Street,

Ar: Classes.
J.C. MILES, A.B.C.A.,|

Will Open his classes in )

Offers very best value in this line at lowest
prices.
|

Drawing. Modeling and Painting PICTURES Finished in

OCTOBER 9th, 1884. ‘India Ink

Water
STUDIO:

Da 7’1/0/;’116 B/ll/ildin"(l’ iund enlarged from sm

Co lors

Or Cravon.
allest {)icmre of any

| description to full Life Size in the Highess
44tf 81. JOBN, N, B. | Style of Art.
FlRMS&MII.lS ! Call and examine work and prices,
FREE Catalogue. g9 A (17 of Advertising Cards, and lurge
B. CHAFFIN CO. ﬂ.-.lka' a. | PACK Hiustrated book for Set. stampg.
13t 50 ' emmm— A W. KINNEY, Yarmouth, N. 8




