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It Matters Much. 

It mat ers little where I was born, 

Qc if my parents were rich or poor; 

Wi:ether they shrank at the cold world’s 

scorn, 

Or wal ed in he pride of wealth secure ; 

But whether I live an honest man, 

And hold my integrity firm in my clutch, 

kK tell you, brother, plain as 1 can, 
It matters much. 

It matters little how long I stay 
In a world of sorrow, sin and care ; 

Whether in youth I am called away, 

Or Jive till my bones and pate are bare ; 

But whether I do the best I can 

To soften the weight of adversity's 
touch 

On the faded cheek of my fellow-man 

Jt matters much. 

It matters little where be my grave, 
Lf on the land or on the sea, 

By purling brook or ‘neath stormy wave, 
It matters little or naught to me ; 

But whether the angel Death comes down, 
And marks my brow’ with 

touch, 
As one that shall wear the victors crown, 

It matters much. 

his loving 

~-Temperance Advocate. 
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A Revival in a Hotel. 

One of our ministers when on his 
vacation last Summer had a very 
unusual experience. It was so un- 
like anything that had heretofore 
befallen him that he was embarassed 
beyond measure, 

He had been spending a fow 
weeks in the mountains. On 
the worning of his departure for 
home about seventy-five people— 
men, women and children—accom- 
panied him as an escort of honor 
along the quiet country road from 
the hotel to the railway station 
which was half a mile away. Taey 
sang as they marched and tossed 
fresh flowers and beautifal boquets 
into the carriage in which he rode, 
until it was like an Easter pulpit, 
When T saw him he was trying to 
dodge the roses and carnations and 
other tokens of good will and grati- 
tade that were being showered up- 
on him from any quarter. He was 
smiling, and yet there were tears in 
his eyes. The whole scene in all 
its details, was worthy of an artist, 

Bat who were the.e people, and 
what wonderful thing had he done 
to call forth such an enthusi wstic 
demonstration? Sirely some great 
epportunity such as seldom com s 
t0 a minister—and he had been 
wide awike to make good use of it. 
Perhaps he saved somebody s life at 

You would see them hurrying 
( through breakfast ie order to be in 
time for family worsh'p, as they all 
learned to call it. You would find 
them pos pouning their long moruing 
walks and rides until atter family 
worship, 

| The little assembly changed from 
week to week. Some went to their 
homes, but new comers took their 
places, and the interest did not 
wane but rather deepened. The 
people were of all sorts and condi- 
tione, physically, mentally and 
spiritually. There were Baptists, 
Congregationalists, Episcopalians, 
Lutherans, . Methodists, Presbyteri- 
ans, Roman Catholics, and I don’t 
know what else, but all differences 
were for the time forgotten. It 
was delightful. It was like a little 
heaven in which each heart seemed 
to be, s5 far as worship was con- 
cerned, in tune with all the rest. 

It was my privilege to lead the 
service every morning for five 
weeks. Promptly at nine o'clock a 
familiar hymn was announced, such 
a3 Jesus Lover of my Soul, Rock of 
Ages Cleft for Me, Nearer My God 
to Thee. How they did sing in 
that early morning hour! Then a 
few ! slpful verses of Scripture were 
read—not a long crapter, but just 
a few verses that would go right to 
the heart, such as, He was wounded 
for our transgressions, or C>me un 
to Me all ye that labor aod are 
heavy laden, or the pirable of the 
lost sheep. Now and then a sentence 
or two of comment. Then a short 
prayer—just a home prayer that 
the children could follow. After 
that the Lord's Prayer was repeated 
in concert. Then all stood up and 
sang, Praise God from whom all 
blessings flow, and with bowed 
beads received the apostolic bene- 
diction. It was all over in ten 
minutes, 

That was all I did. It was not 
much. There was nothing unusual 
or sentational about it, and yet the 
people were more than generous in 
their expressions of gratitude and 
appreciation. Sometimes there were 
tears in the eyes of those who 
stopped after worship to tell how 
helpful the service was to them, and 
to unburden their hearts a little, 

Yes, it was as oue called it, a 
revival—a genuice revival of reli- 
gion in a hotel on the top of a 
mountain. Its influence was sure 
and felt all day lung in different 
waye, The better angsls were in 
control, and there was a kindliness 
in intercourse that was often spoken 
of. They who sang %ogether and   the risk of his own? No ;he was 

boing rewarded in this open way | 
for a sarvica that cost him nothing 
and that he himself co: sidered 
scarcely worthy of mention. Lat 
me tell the strange and suggestive 
story as nearly as I can in his own 
words 

Tae first Sabbath | spent at the 
hotel there was, =o far as any public 
or social worship was concerned, no 
recognition of the day. Eight or 
ten of the guests went ia a mountain 
wagon to a little Episcopal church 
about two miles distant, and about 
half a dozen went to a small 
Methodist church about five 
micutes’ walk from the house. The 
rest spent the day very much as 
they spent the other days of the 
week, except that games and other 
social amusem- nts were nob In 
dalged in. The 8 inday papers were 
very much ia evidence, and the 
things uu-een and eternal were over 
the bills and far away, 

[ was a stranger to them all, and 
while I was musing the fire burned. 
As 1 w.s the only minister of the 
Gospel at the hotel the barden of 
the Lord seemed to rest upon my- 
CET 8 

U1 the following Sabbath the 
proprietor was interviewed and 
short religious service wa: proposed. 
He cordially consented to have the 
music ro>m, which seated about one 
buadred people, made ready for the 
evening aud t0 post a notice of the 
service on the piazza. The seats 
wer» all occupied. We sang a few 
familiar hymns. A passage of 
Scripture was read. Prayer wai 
off :red and a few remarks were 
made, closing with the announce 
mont that family worship would be 
held in that room every morning at 
nine o'clock. 

I could see by their faces that I 
bad taken them by surprise. I 
suggested that it would not be a 
formal prayer meeting, but just a 
familv gathering, that it would be 
a pleasant way to begin the day, 
and that although it was an inno- 
vation it was none the worse for 
that. I did not say anything about 
duty, neither did I urge attendance. 
My thought was that possibly 
fifteen or twenty might gather 
avound the little altar for morning 
worship. 

Oa the first morning there were 
about forty present, on the second 
morning sixty, and from that time 
on, for five weeks, the meetings in 
creased in attendance and interest 
until the room was well filled, and 
the service was as much a feature of 
the day as breakfast, diumner or 
supper. All who could come seemed 
to be present. The old people were 
there, 5) were the young men and 

(prayed together seem4d to be ani 
mated by she charity that doth not 
bshave itself maseemly, seeketh not 
her own, is not easily provoked 
thinketh vo evil. Its fruits will be 
gathered this Winter in not a few 
homes that were represented in the 
early morning assemby. There will 
be a rekindling of the fires, I think 
on some household altars, and per 
haps more than one new altar will 
be build-d at which a father or 
mother will minister, 

that little candle throws his 

beams ! 

“How far 

So shines a good deed in a naughty world. 

The last morning bad been one 
of great surprises. First of all the 
proprietor kindly tendered me the 
hospitalities of his house, has beg- 
ged me to stay at least another 
week as his special guest. He 
based his plea on the good that had 
been done by the morning meetings, 
Then, while I was busy here and 
there I was summoned to the music 
room. Imagiae my feelings when 
I found my little congregation 
gathered there to bid me a formal 
farewell. Kind words were spoken 
by one for all, a dainty souvenir 
was presented, two stanzas of Blest 
Bs the Tie That Binds wee sung, 
and with the benediction it was all 
over. The scene on the way to the 
train yon have witnessed. To the 
loving Master, who has made so 
much out of such a commonplace 
little service, belongs all the glory. 
It was a revival, and iv followed 
the building of a family altar. 
“Close would I keep to the Master, 
Empty would I remain ; 

And perhaps, son.e day, He may use me 
To water H's lowers again.” 

—Presbyterian Journal. 
EE — 

Only a Handshake. 

BY REV. LOUIS ALBERT BANKS, D, D, 

The prayer meeting in a certain 
city church I know of is held up 
stairs in the Sunday-school room, 
The entrance is into the vestibule 
below, and the stairs go up on either 
hand. 

One evening a man sorely 
tempted to fall back into evil, and 
yot fighting against it in a half. 
discouraged way, came into the 
vestibule. No one else was there, 
though it was lighted, and he sould 
hear she singing up-stairs. He 
waited for a momeut before goin 
up, and then seemed to change his 
mind, and concluded not to go up 
to the meeting, and started 
with the evideat purpose of going 
out at the door. Just then another 
man, a travelling man, who gets 
around to that church ouly once in   young women and the littdechildren, several months, came in, and divin. 

ing the purpose of the other man to 
go away, grasped him by the hand, 
anl with a warm smile and an 
encouraging msnner sail: Come 
up-stairs to the prayer meeting ; [ 
have been here before, and it's the 
right sort. 

The kindoess and the good cheer 
of the man’s manner turncd the 
balance in favor of the meeting, and 
the two men went up into the 
prayer meeting together, The next 
day the man who had been going 
away met the travelling man by 
accident again, and went up to him 
and said: J want to tell you how 
mach I enjoyed the prayer meeting 
last night, and how much good I 
got from it, and that I owe it all to 
you. I was very mach discouraged 
and if I had not s-en you, or if you 
had not spoken to me, I was going 
out to hunt up some of my old 
companions of sin. But, just as 
the devil was taking me out into 
the darkness, you shook hands with 
me, and I intend te muke another 
grand effort to keep in the narrow 
way. Gd bless you for that hand: 
shake |—C. E World. 
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A Very Busy Man. 

[vis said that a friend once ask- 
ed an aged man what caused him so 
often to complain of pain and weari- 
ness in the evening. 

Alas, said, he, I have ev: ry day 
80 much to do; for I have two 
falcons to tame, two hares to kee 
from running away, two hawks to 
man4ge, a serpent to confine, a lion 
to chin, and a sick maa to tend 
and wait upon. 

Why, you must be joking, sad 
his friend ; surely no man can have 
all these things to do at once. 

Iodeed, I am not joking 
the o'd man, but what I have 
you is the sad and sober truth. 

The two falcons are my two eyes, 
which T must diligently guard lest 
something should please them which 
may be hurtful to my salvation ; 
the two hares are my feet, which I 
must hold back lest they should 
run afrer evil objects, and walk in 
the ways of sin ; the two hawks are 
my two hands, which I must train 
and keep to work in order that I 
may be able to provide for myself 
and for my brethren who are in 
need ; the serpent is my tongue, 
which [ must always keep in with 
a bridle, lest it should sp ak any- 

, said 

toid 

thing unseemly ; the lion is my 
heart, with which I have to main. 
tain a continual fight in order that 
vanity and pride may not fill it, 
but that the grace of God may dwell 
and work there ; the sick man is 
my whole body, which is always 
needing my watchfulness and care. 

All this daily wears out my 
strength. — Selected, 
T— #84 Geen 

Helps To Patience. 

A woman whose life has been 
long checked with many reverses, 
sud, lately: Nothing has given 
me more courage to face every day’s 
duties and troubles than a few 
words spoken to me wheu I was a 
child by my old father. He Was a 
village doctcr I came into his 
offic, where he was compounding 
medicine one day, looking cross and 
ready to cry. 

What is the matter, Mary ? 
I'm tired! I've been making 

beds and washing dishes all day 
and every day, and what good does 
it do? To-morrow the beds will be 
to make and the dishes to wash 
over again. 

Look, my child, he said, do you 
see these empty vials! They are 
all insignificant, cheap things, of no 
value in themselves ; but in one I 
Put a deadly poison, in acother a 
sweet perfume, in a third a healing 
medicine, 

Nobody cares for the vials ; it is 
that which they carry which kills 
or cures. Your daily work, the 
dishes washed or unwashed or the 
fl ors swept, are homely things, and 
count for nothing in themselves ; 
but it is the anger or the sweet 
patience or zeal or high thoughts 
that you put into them that shall 
last. These make your life, 

No strain is harder upon the 
young than to be forced to do work 
which they feel is beneath their 
facilities, et no discipline is more 
helpful. The wise builder, says 
Boiton, watches not the bricks 
which his journeyman lays, but the 
manner in which he lays them. 
Emm — 

A Cure For Gossiping, 

A good woman, Jane Parsons, 
was anxious to be ap peace with all, 
and particularly wished to be on 
good terms with those who lived 
near. Bub Agnes Sausdry was 
such a great newsbag, that her calls 
on Jane were neither fow nor far 
between. Nor did she appear 
to know the way out when she gob 
in. 

Jane found Agnes’ conversation 
both unprofitable and disagreeable. 
for she made so free with other 
people's names. This made Jane 
unhappy ; so much so that she 
dreaded Agues’ coming. She re-   ‘solved to lay the 

  
matter before les. 

leader, who was not long in pre- 
scribing a remedy. 

Jane, said he, keep your family 
Bible on the table, and when she 
has been in the house long enough, 
ask her to read a chapter or a 
P-alm, and pray with you. Jane 
followed this excell 'nt advice, 
Agnes, said Jane you are a goof 
scholar. I wish you would read a 
chapter or Psalm, and pray with | 
me ; it might do both of us good. 

Agnes excuvd herself on the 
cround that she was very busy. 
She would gladly do so another 
time when she could stay. Wo 
need scarcely say that Jane had no 
farther cause to complain of Agnes 
gossiping in her house.— Kansas 
Advocate. 

lll ew Gem 

Wrong Amusements. 

  

1. Tnose of doubtful propriety, 
(Row. 14:23) 

2 Wuich, followed by others, 
might lead them into sin. (I Cor, 
8:8; Mark 9:42) 

3 Which grieve f-llow-Chris- 
tians. (R'm. 14:15 f ¢) 

4 Which the holiest Caristians 
condemo. (Heb, 5: 14) 

9. Where time is seltishly 
(Eph. 2:10; 1 Cor. 10: 33) 

6 Which would lead «a stranger 
to place you with the enemies of 
Christ. (James 4;4) 

7 Which are essentially worldly, 
(2C.r. 6:15,17) 

8. Which are Liable to gain the 
mastery over you. (Eph, 5:18) 

J. Where prayer or praise to God 
would seem wholly incongruous 
(1 Cor. 10:31) 

10 On which you cannot ask the 
bles-ing of God. (C.1. 3:17) 

11. Where you have no oppo:- 
tunity to be a light in the world. 
(Phi, 2:15) 

12. Whicu you cannot conscient- 
iously recommend to every other, 
(Phil. 4 : 8.) 
B13. Which yoa would not like to 
be engaged in at the Lord’s coming. 
(Luke 12:37) 

14. That are inconsistent with 
the profession of renouncing the 
devil and all his works, the vain 
pomp and glory of the world. (Phil. 
1:27f.¢.; Gal. 6:14)—Word and 
Work. 

was ed. 

The Dying Giri. 

[ weut once to cee a dying girl 
whom the world had roughly treat 
ed She never had a father; she 
never knew her mother, Her 
home had been the poor house, her 
couch the hospital cot ; and yet, as 
she staggered in her weakuoess 
there, she picked up a littie of the 
alphabet, enough to spell out the 
Nw Testament, and she had touch. 
ed the hem of the Master's garment, 
and had learned the new song. 
And I never trembled in the 
presence cf majesty as I did in the 
maje ty cf her prescnce as she came 
near the crossing 

Oh, sir, she said, God sends his 
angels. I read in his Word, Are 
they not ministering epirits, sent 
forth to minister to them who 
shall be the heirs of salvation 1 And 
when I am lying in my cot they 
stand about me on this floor, and 
when the heavy darkness comesand 
this poor side aches so severely He 
comes, for he says, Lo, I am with 
you, and I sleep, I rest.— Bishop 
C. H Fowler. 
a 

Homely Women. 

One comfort the homely woman 
may take, and that is that she will 
probably be handsome when she 
grows old. For our inner lives tell 
upon our faces, our kind thoughts, 
our self-control, our gentleness, cur 
communion with Gad, and a beau.i. 
fu! spiritual life writes its story on 
the plainest face. Then, gray hair 
is as softening us an aureole to a 
roagh skin or rugged features, aud a 
woman gains in presence, as she ad- 
vances in years, and she who was not 
noted for bear ty in girlhood, in mid- 
dle life and in age may be very 
charming, An entrancingly beauti. 
ful girl way lose her looks and her 
figure in the wear and tear of time, 
and baving been extraordinary for 
carriage and complexion and hair and 
eyes, may be merely commonplace at 
the far end of lif ’s day. Charm is 
a more enduring gift than beanty, 
and goodness is better than either. 
—— 
  

A PHysic1ax is not always at hand. 
Guard yourself against sudden coughs 
and colds by keeping a bottle of Pain 
Killer in the house. Avoid substitutes 
there is but one Pain-Killer, Perry Davis.” 25c. and #0e. ; 
  

The great lung healer is that excel. 
lent medicine sold as Bickle's Anti- 
Consumptive Syrup, It soothes and 
diminishes the sensibility of the mem- 
brane of the throat and’ air passages, 
and is a sovereign remedy for all 
coughs, colds, hoarseness, pain or 
soreness in the chest, bronchitis, ete. 
It has cured many when supposed to 
be far advanced in consumption, 

  

  en an 

Improper and deficient care of the 
scalp will cause grayness of the hair and baldness, Escape both by the use 

The Mother's oving Eyes. 

Oae of the grea est artists tells a 
story of bis school days. He was 
the only son of a widow, and only 
ouc: a month could he see and 
speak to bis mother. But she loved 
him so dearly, snd so desired to be 
near him, that she took a house 
which overlooked the schoil pliy- 
ground, and, everv day, whea the 
brys were at their games, she was 
ware ing at the window. He scon 
f uud it oat, and from that time t e 
was ashamed to do anythi. g wro g 
or mean. He slways thought of 
those lovirg eyrs; tley eemed o 
be watching him even in his cham 
ber, and it nelped to keep 
him g'rai_ht and true. B ys! Gods 
love is stronger than & moth- 
ers, and if we were to go to Africa 
or China, his love wouid still follow 
us, He is always watching tas. 
Let us not do arything that we 
cannot ask his blessirg cn. [It 
secms a wondeiful power, does it 
vot, to know all and see all and hear 
all? ©O.e of the grand attrit utes 
vfour Heavenly Father is his own:- 
sc’ence ; that is, knowing all things. 
Another is, his omnipresence ; that 
13, p e:ea’ in a’l places, Anite 
18, his omnipotence ; tht is, poss ss- 
ig uuiivi ed power, — Nitivnal 
‘A lvoca'e, 
  . -ee 

More things are 

mere desire, 

  

moon. : 
and many doctors, but all in vain. 

A great many hopeless men and women 
have been cured by the use of Dr. Pierce's 
Golden Medical Discovery; people with 
obstinate coughs, bleeding lungs, night- 

disease 
which if neglected or unskillfully treated 
sweats and other symptoms of 

find a fatal termination in consumption 
“Golden Medical Discovery” has a won- 

It increases the 
nutrition of the body, and so gives strength 

It cleanses the blood 
from poisonous impurities and enriches it 

derful healing power. 

to throw off disease. 

with the red corpuscles of health. It 
not a stimulant, but a strength giving medi- 
cine. Itcontains no alcohol, neither opium, 
cocaine, nor any other narcotic. 

Sometimes the extra profit paid by 
inferior medicines tempts the dealer to 
offer a substitute as "just as good” as * Dis- 

If you are convinced that “Dis- 
covery” will cure you accept nothing else 

®: was in poor health when I commenced 
taking Dr. Pierce's medicine,” writes Mr, Sap 

had stomach, kidney, heart, and lung trouble, 
I had a severe 

cough and hemorrhage of the lungs, but after 

covery.” 

Lawler, of Volga, Jefferson Co,, Indiana. 

Was not able to do any work, 

using your medicine a while I commenced 
gain in strength and flesh, and stopped cough. 

Took about six bottles of the ing right away, 
en Medi TRECHGER 1. S08, og Hog ; A splendid hife-story of sprin ad Grippe, and it settled on my 8, | Lay } 
vias me bt 1 severe cough. 1 had the | evangelists high anselfich 
doctor, but he didn't seem to help me any ; 
I commenced your med- 
icine again and took 
three or four bottles of 
the ‘Discovery’ and two 
vials of Dr. Pierce's Pel- 
lets, and that straight- 
ened me up. I feel like 
a different person. I 
gladly recommend your 
medicine to all. suffer- 
ers, for I know it cured 
me.” 

Dr. Pierce's Pleas- 
ant Pellets cure con- 
stipation by curing its 
cause, 

‘Crying for 
ihe Moon” 

Has become a pro- 
verbial phrase to ex- 
press the futility of 

There 
are a great many peo- 
ple who think it is as 

useless to hope tor health as to cry for the 
They have tried many medicines 

  

13 
Running 
Sores. 

Mr. Stephen Wescott, p 
N.S, gives the following xg 
with Burdock Blood Bitter 

“I was very much ry, 
health and employed our oy 
cian who attended me three, 
finally my leg broke out ing 
sores with fearful burning, 
thirteen running sores at 4 
from my knee to the top of y 
All the medicine I took did 
good, 80 I threw it aside 4 
B.B.B. When one-half the 
was gone I noticed py 
a change for the 
better and by the 
time I had finished 
(wo bottles my leg 
was perfectly heal- 
ed and my health 
greatly improved. 

INTERNATIONAL §, § 
8 trips a week from 

BO 
Commencing May 31st. the « 

this company will leave St Joh, 
port, Lubec, Portland and B, 
MONDAY, WEDNESDAY, 
DAY mornings at 8.45 o'clock ( 
Returning, leave Boston every \i 
WEDNESDAY and FRIDAY 
at 8 o'clock, and Portland at 6 p, 
Connection made at Eastport 

er for 3t. Andrews, Calais and St 
Freight received daily up to 5 
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A SILVER PLATE 
TEAPOT. 

Consumers of National Bj 
without doubt the best Blend 
the market, wuen you hav 
twenty pcunde you will pn 
Silver Plated Teapot free of 

The cheapest house In tows 
flour. 
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For the grandest and fastest 

boek ever published. 

Memories of D L, § 
{ By his son, W. R. Moody, as 

Ira D. Sackey. 
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SO » the cause of fellow-man, 
{ Published with the author! 
Mrs. Moody and the family.   Beautifully Illustrated. Larg 

| some Folume. 1000 more 
, wanted, men and women. 

- agents, 
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Our Experience 
Has shown beyond a donbt that Abstainers are betf 

risks than Non-Abstainers, 

116 Temperance and General Lil 
Therefore, offers total abstainers Special 
terms that are of great advantage to them 
They should invariably consuit an Agent 
of 

lives, 

te E.R Machum Co. Lid, St. John N. B.} 

the Company before insuring their 

Agents for Maritime Provinces, 

    

    

  

      
     
     

   

    

  

Ouoly authorized, authentic b 

| Sales immense; a harvest f 
Freight paid, credit 

The Dominion Comp 
Dept. M/ 82, Chicago. 
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