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The Final Struggle.

Tarry with me, O my Saviour !
For the day is passing by ;

See the shades of evening gather,
And the night is drawing nigh ;

Deeper, deeper grow the shadows,
Paler now the glowing west,

Swift the night of death advances ;
Shall it be the night of rest?

Lonely seems the vale of shadow,
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ;
Give me faith for clearer vision,
Speak, Thou, Lord, in words of cheer;
Let me hear Thy voice behind me,
Calming all these wild alarms ;
Let me, underneath my weakness,
Feel the Everlasting Arms.

Feeble, trembling, fainting dying,
Lord, 1 cast myself on Thee ;
Tarry with me through the darkness,
While I sleep still watch by me,
Tarry with me, O my Saviour,
Lay my head upon Thy breast
Till the morning ; then awake me—
Morning of eternal rest !
—Caroline Sprague Smith.
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The Strange Experience of Tom
Walker.

BY DAVID REED MILLER.

Some years ago when 1 was a
traveling salesman, said Tom
Walker, rambling on in a reminis-
cent way, my business calied me to
Blue Rapids, a beautiful little city
with every indication of prosperity.
It was my first visit to the place,
and naturally enough I expected to
obtain large orders, for I had heard
that the merchants were prosperous,
the citizens well-todo, and the
farmers all in comfortable circum-
stances, Jt was, in fact, an ideal
place, or, at least, such was the
impression I had formed of it.

But when I alighted at the
station a strange surprise awaited
me, Almost every man on the
platform had an arm bandaged and
his head tied up. Railway smash
up ! I inquired of the first man I
met ; but he stared straight at the
train and paid no attention to me.
Evidently he had not heard. Looks
like a hospital out on vacation, I
said, assuming a jocular air, to the
station azent who came along with
& handful of express matter. He
passed into his office and paid not
the elightest heed to wy remark,
The train pulled out and down at
the farther end of the platform a
man croocked his finger, motioned
toward the hack, and pointed up
town. DB'en baving a riot in

to a chair, and said : In communi-
cating with the people of Blue
Rapids it will save embarrassment
if you use slate and pencil You
noticed almost every man has a
little steel chain fastened to his

lapel. The other end is h90ked
into a slate or tablet. That is the
way we communicate now. It was

not alway: this way. There is no
better town in the state, nor any
kinder people; bat strange defor-
mities have overtaken us of late
years. So I see, I replied. 1 never
saw such a job lov of Christians in
all my borr day ; what’s the matter!
Well, said he, I'll tell you, .but
with some of us it is a very serious
matter. I am the pastor of one of
the town churches. For many
years, the old gray-haired minister
went on, we have been trying to
lead these good people into higher
spiritual attainments. We have
tried to deepen their religious con-
victions and experiences, and to
broaden their benevolences; but
with very indifferent success. We
bhave urged them to more earnest-
ness and devotion in practical
religion, to help the poor and sup-
port the ordinances, to extend mis-
sion work at home and abroad, in
Egypt and Iniia. We have urged
them to support our college and
seminary and denominational
papers; but you koow this is a
materialistic age and men will not

hear nor give nor act as they
gshould. Each one has a huandred
excuses and so the vines of the

kingdom languish. But, said
what ha3: all that to do with this
miscellaneous assortment of odds
and ends which I see everywhere |
The old pastor drew his chair up
closer and lowered bhis voice.
Stranger, said he, it is this way;
have you ever read of the fish in
the Mammoth Cave, how by failiog
to use their eyes they have lost the
power of sight 1 You see here the
same principle on a more extended
scale. These men have refused to
hear or heed the gospel of benevo-
lence. They have turned a deaf
ear to the needs of God’s kingdom,
and God is taking away from them
the power to hear, and, likewise,
the power to give, for property
everywhere is depreciating. They
have been urged to use their voices
in public testimony, but they will
not, and so the power of articulate
speech is leaving them. They will
not read God’s Word nor search
the Scriptures, and, as you bhave
observed, their sight is failing and

town { said I, as he held the door
open. If old Ulysses bkad plugged
the fellow’s ears with wax his
round, mooun-like face could not
have been more placid and uncom-
municative.

At my hotel everything indicated

thrift. The clerk pushed the regis-
ter toward me and I wrote my
name, Where will I find Jobn S.

Walker & Co.11 asked. Huh? he
ejaculated, and raised his hand to
bis ear. The other hand was bound
up and swung in a little hammock
which bung from his neck. John
S. Walker & Co ! I shouted some-
what loudcr. Yes, said he, walking
is pretty good. Nice views about
town. Want to take in the sights ?
I want to be directed to the firm of
John S. Walker & Co! I shouted
with perhaps an emphasis on the
word company . Ob, responded he,
You want some company do you.
All right sir; always glad to ac-
commodate our guests. He struck
the gong and a colored lad entered.
Peter, you accompany this gentle-
man on bis walk. I turned to the
negro koy and said: This clerk’s
a8 deaf as an adder. I want John
S. Walker & Co.,, merchants. Ize a
good walker, boss , walk yer any-
whares, the black idiot responded.
Is this whele town deaf, daft, or
idiotic? I thundered into his black
tympanuw. Bat be only grinned
of those dim, misty, far-
off grins, displaying aset of mag-
nificent ivories. If your ears
were only as good as your mouth I
think T could make some headway.
Then I thought of my pencil, and,
taking a small tablet from my
pocket wrote, Please direct me to

one

some are already blind. So it is
with their hands and feet. In fact,
my dear gir, itis the old story of
the unused talent, Even that which
we have is taken away. To some
of usitis all very sad. But the
saddest part of it all is that the
people really enjoy their wmisfor-
tunes. They do not seem to realize
that they are deaf, or blind, or
lame, and that there is no remedy
for their afflictions but 8 return to
the great Physician. We have
still magnificent business interests
fine farws and beautiful homes ; but
there bas been a funeral in every
house ; the dead talent has been
carried away to its grave,

I left the city overwhelmed with
awe, My levity had turned to
profound serionsness when I learned
the cause of the people’s misfor-
tunes. I could do no business there,
and ever since I have besought the
Lord to keep me faithful and help
me to do my whole duty.

The foregoing parab'e carries its
own interpretation.—The United
Presbyterian.
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Consecrated Motherhood.

Consecrated motherhood is one of
the needs of the day. The mothers
of our land do more to formulate
the sentiment of a nation than all
things else. Really the home is
the nation in miniature. The
morals of the home determine the
morals of the nation.

We do want parity in the home,
aud there are many things to be
considered to secure this. It be-
hooves us to be wise as serpents

the house of John S. Walker & Co.,
and hsanded it to the clerk. The
desired information came at once ;
but I observed that while his speech
was arbanity itself, his vocal organs
seemed to be at war witheach other.
His enunciation was scandalous.
In fact, I noticed all these people

talked with a squeak and a grunt.

and harmless as doves,

In our books and periodicals of
the present day, false sentiment is
60 woven into and mixed up with
true sentiment that it requires
eternal vigilance on the part of the
parent to prevent the tender mind
of the child from being contamina-
ted with pernicious sentiment,.

The town was wide awake. Bat
the people! Such crowds of
withered, bandaged, and rickety
men I never beheld in all my life.
Some had their eyes covered and
some their ears; some had their
hands bound up and some hobbled
along with shrunken feet ; but all
were cheerful. What a town of
good natured remnants this is, I
gaid,in anheroic effort to be facetious
to the head of the firm of John S,
Walker & Co. Huh ! he ejaculated,
and up came his hand to the side of
his head. Trumpets and eardrums !
I groaned, with the helpless feeling
we all have when we cannot make
ourselves understood.

An awmiable gentleman, seeing

.my confusion, kindly beckoned me

We must ever remember that
jounly the pure in heart shall see
| God. Jesus is the altar and we
'must put our all upon the altar,
and the altar sanctifies the gifv,

You mothers need pure hearts to
be qualified to direct and lead the
little ones committed to your teach-
ing. You may take a piece of soap-
stone when it is soft, and with your
bands can mould it into any shape
you desire, lay it away, and when
it has become bardened with age
every finger-print made years ago is
still there, but it cannot be remoul-
ded, it will only crumble if you
sacceed in making any change.
Remember, in the same way is the
pliable nature of the child entrusted
to your care,

We need all the pollution of sin
eradicated from our heats by the
blood of the Lamb, that we may be
able to see with a clear vision and
dircern the truth as it is in Jesus.
To secure purity in the home tke
parents must have pure hearts ; be
cho'ce about the reading matter
allowed in the home; be select
about the pictures on the walls ; be
watchfal about the music your child
is being taught, have light parlors ;
avoid lite hours by the opposit-
sexes ; keep the children from off
the streets, that is, congregating to
play on streets, and 8o ov, suppress
that love of dress backed by a fond-
ness for admiration. Oh, how
absolutely necessary it is to have
the family devotions regularly da:
ing the day., We can have no
assurance that our children will be
impressed with our Christianity un
less we have family devotioa.
Mothers, you must be the one to
tell the young ~child aboat its
physical conditions and the faunc
tions of its body, constantly keep-
ing before it that its body is the
temple of the Holy Ghost.

Mothers often have a false
modesty, and do not tell their
children about themselves, and
permit some foul-mouthed play-
mate to tell them, and that it is a
great secret, and not to be mentioned
before mother. A child can be
dressed in such an nnhealthy way,
scienviste tell us, vhat it resalts in
loose morals. How sad it is that
any mother would rather the babe
in her arms should look pretty than
to be dressed according to the laws
of hygiene. Mother, have it a
standing rule in your home, equal
purity for boys and girls. KEver
inculcate, by example and precept,
chaste language.—Selected.
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A Single Idie Word.

I was not a bad young man, said
an elderly gentleman lately, but
was given to fan, eujoyed a good
time, and wbile not usually vulgar
oc¢ low in my conversation, had a
keen sense of the ludricrous, and
could not always resist the tempba-
tion to make an apt rejoinder, even
when it involved some coarseness.
A party of us weie camping,
mostly young fellows, but one or
two were middle-aged men. We
had a good time, and there was only
one thing to regret, and that I have
regretted all my life. We sat
around the fire the first evening,
telling stories, and a story which
oue of the older men told suggested
an obscene comment, which I
uttered before I thought twice.

I could have bitten my tongue off
the vext instant. The man simply
looked straight at me for a moment
across the fire, and I knew he
judzed me by that remark. I koew
that I did not deserve the opinion
wkich in that instant he formed of
me, but I knew also that I had
given him just cause to estimate me
as he did. That one careless word
did not fairly represent me, but I
could not deny that it was my own,
All that night I lay looking up
at the stars aud thinking over whav
I bad said. I could almost have
counted on my fingers all the other
sentences of like character that I
had ever spoken. I was not habit-
ually vulgar, but for that one word,
and all like words and thoughts, I
despised myself.

I determined to be so careful dur-
ing the remainder of the week as to
redeem myself in the sight of that
man ; the others knew me better,
But a telegram called him back to
the city next morning, and I saw
bim infrequently after that,

He always treated me ci.illg
when we met, but I never saw him
without feeling that he still
measured me by that word. [ had
opportunities to show him that I
was not wbolly bad, but they were
too few to give a comprehensive
view of my character, or really to
influence his opinion of me.

In & strange way, after a year or
two had pssied, my name was
mentioned for a position which was
desirable, and which 1 seemed
likely to secure, but this man was
one of the three to decide the mat-
ter. Without positively knowing
how it came about, I could never
doubt that a quiet intimation that
he considered me unfit was what
defeated me.

Later I found a situation which,
although a good one, was in a very
different line of work from what I
had chosen, and I have never
doubted that my whole life was
changed by that idle word.

Did T learn the lesson? Yes I
did! My habit, now almost life-
long, has made impurity, even in
its milder forms, repulsive. The
memory of that incident has stop-
ped many a hasty utterance, and in
the years that followed it the warn-
ing of the Divine Teacher had
added a sense of responsibility to
the sense of shame. I say unto
you, that every idle word that men
shall speak, they shall give good
account thereof in the day of jadg-
ment,—Youth’s Companien.
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You can never go to be with
Christ, where he is, unless you take

Christ with you, where you are,

| the man who would have befricnded

just as it was,

The Dane and His Enemy.

Here is an old, old story of the
battle-field, but one worth rey+ating
There was war between the Swedes
and the Dines. Oae Jday a great
battle was fought, and the Swedes !
were beaten and driven from the
field. A soldier of the D anes, who
had been slightly wounded, was
sitting on the ground. He was
about to take a drick from a flask.
All at once he heard some one say,
Oh, sir! give me a drink, for I am
dying !
It was a wounded Swede who
spoke. He was lying on the grouand
only a little way off The Dane
went $0 him at oonce. He knelt |
down beside his fillen foe, and
pressed the fla-k to his lips Drink,
said he ; thy need is great.
Hardly had he spoken these
words, when the Swede raised him
self on his elbow. He pulled a
pistol from his pocket and shot at

him. The bullet grazed the Dane’s
shoulder, but did not do him much
barm,

Ah! you rascal ! he cried ; I was
going to befriend you, and you re-
pay me by trying to kill me. Now
I will punish you. I would have
given you all the water, but now
you shall have only half, With
that he drank half of i1t and then
gave the rest to the Swede.

When the king of the Danes
heard about this, he sent for the
soldier, and had him tell the story

Why did you epare the life of
the Swede after be tried to kill you?
asked ths king.

Bacause, sir, said the soldier, I
cculd never kill a wounded enemy.
Then you deserve to be a noble-
man, said the king. And he re-
warded him by making bhim a
koight and giving him a noble
title.
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An Important Society Forgotten.

Jobhn, I would like to invite my
friend, Mrs. Smalley, this eveniag.
Will you be able to be in ?
No, my dear ; I must attend the
meeting of the Ancient Order of
Foresters t -night.
Well, to morrow evening.
I have the Royal Arcanum, and
you know—
What about Wednesday evening!?
Oh, the Odd Fellows meet that
night ; on Thursday, I have a meet-
ing of the Knights of Labor to
attend ; on Feday, the Royal
Templars of Temperance ; on Satur-
day, there's a specixl meeting of the
Masonic Lodge, and I couldn’t miss
that ; and then Sunday evening—
let me see—what is there on Sun-
day night, my dear?
The Grand and Ancient O:rder
of Christian Fellowsbip.
Why, I bad forgetten. Am I
a member of that ! Let me see—
Bat you have forgotten another
society, John, cf which you were
once s member

What's that?

Your wife’s.—The Candidate.
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Matrimonial Commandments.

Matrimony has ten command-
ments. They were studied out by
Theodore Parker shortly before his
wedding day. They took the form
of ten beautiful resolutions, which
be inscribed in his journal. They
are as follows :

1. Never, except for the best
reasons, to oppose my wife’s will,

2. To discharge all duties for
her sake freely.

3. Never to scold.
4. Never to look cross at her.
5. Never to worry her with

commandments.

6. To promote her piety.

7. To bear her burdens.

8. To overlook her foibles.

9. ~ To save, cherish, and forever
defend her,

10. To remember her always in
my prayer. Thus, God willing, we
snall be blessed.
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People read infidel books and
wonder why they are unbelievers,
Why do they read such books ?
They say that to form an unpreju-
diced opinion they must read both
gides. If a book is a lie, how can
it be one side? Infidel books are
not one side.—D. L. Moody.
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1f the pillar of the church did
not uphold the theater, it would

long ago have fallen, crushed by its
own weight of evil.

There are so many cough medicines
in the market, that it is sometimes
difticult to tell which to buy ; but if
we had a cough, a cold or any affliction
of the throat or lungs, we would try
Bickle’s Anti-Consumptive Syrup.
Those who have used it think it is far
ahead of all other preparations re¢om-
mended for such complaints. The
little folks like it as it is as pleasant as

syrup.

If the care of the hair was made a
part of a lady’s education, we should

not see so many gray heads, and the
use of Hall's Hair Renewer would be

His Inheritance.

A great wiiter once said half in
jest and balf in earnest that iis
inher tance had won him his way in
the w rld. The friend to whom he
spoke was not a little puzzled, for
he kuew that the writer had been
blessed with neither wealth nor
inflaential relatives at the begiuning
of his career. The author smi'ed
at his perplexity »s he made answer
to the unspoken question.

My father and mother were dili-
gent, hard working people. Thery
dowered me at my birth with the
one ¢ift they possessed, and by pre-
cept and example they en:ouraged
its growth within wme.

The friend’s face grew iuore
thouhtful when he learned that the
magic power had heen simp!y love
of industry. Think of it, idline
boys and purposeless girle, for tne |

precious possession, if not yours by
birth, can by steady p:rsevering
effort yet te won.— Sabbath Readi g.

If you would have more men in
the church, keep more boys in the
Sunday ¢chool. !

The evil in the heart never grovs
less by letting it out of the 'ips. ‘

|
He who rejoices in other’s failures |

will have the greater s rrow for h s |
own \

t

In Two

There will be another car.
can’t wait. .
on, panting and hot, but satisfied.
way, he lunches that way.
and nature compels him to *“go slow.”

digestion by hasty eatin

and nutrition.

cure,
ishes the nerves and purifies the blood.

Minutes

But the man
He chases the car and swings

He 1
keeps this gait up all day. He works that !
He contin- i
ues this until his stomach * breaks down”

Business men who have impaired their
will find in
Dr. Pierce’'s Golden Medical Discovery
a cure for dyspepsia and other diseases
of the stomach and organs of digestion
It does not give mere
temporary relief, but it effects a radical
It strengthens the stomach, nour-

unpecessarys

* For six long years 1 suffered with my liver,

kidneys, and with indigestion, which baffled

the best doctors in our country,” writes E. L.
Ransell, Esq., of Woolsey, Prince William Co.,
Va.

a lon

could hardly do a day's work.
death-like pains in the side, and blind spells,

and thought life was hardly worth \iving.I il
)1s-

began taking Dr, Pierce’'s Golden Medica
cover
fore

began to feel relieved.

to Dr. Pierce and his medicines.”
Dr. Pierce’s Pellets cure biliousness.

"1 suffered with my stomach and back for

time, and after taking a ‘cart-load’ of
medicine from three doctors, I grew so bad I
Would have

and ‘Pleasant I'ellets,’ as advised. Be-
had taken half of the second bottle I
I got six bottles and
used them, and am happy to say I owe my life

~—
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A
Montreal (zrocer
-in Trouble

With his Back and Kidneyy
but at last found relief
in Doan’s Pills.

Mr. P. Guillemette, under date of Jy,
28th, 1901, writes :

Dear Birs,—For ten years I suffered from
pains across my back, both sides and p,
tween my shoulders. In fact at $imes |
was doubled up with pain, and my uriy
was highly colored. I saw Doan’s P
advertised, so procared four boxes and mpy
say they have effected a complete cure, |
owe my present good health to Doan's pjj
and cannot recommend them $00 highlyy,
any and gll suffering from backache s
kidney troubles.

IATE PNATIONAL S. S 0

3 tripa a week from

BOSTON

Com nencin: May 3lst. the steamen,
t is company wil: 13ave St John for Ry
p rt Lnbec, Portland and Boston ey
MONDAY, WE\; VESDAY, and F
DAY mornugs at 8,45 o’clock (standarg
Retuinin., leave Boston every MONI)A#
WEDNE=SDAY and FRIDAY morniy

8 o’clock, and Portland at 6 p, m

Connecrion mude at Eastport with stesy
er for it. Aandrews, Calais and St Stephy

1 Freight received daily up to 5 o clock,

C. E. LAECHLER, Agn

——

FREE TO AL

A SILVER PLATED
TEAPOT.

Consumers of National Blend T
without doubt the best Blend Teao
the market, when you have boug
twenty pcunds you will receive
Silver Plated Teapot free of charg
. The cheapest house In town tob

our.

D. W. Estabrook & Sons

York St. and Westmorland

¢ ACENTS WANTED

l For the grandest and fastest selling
book ever published.

Memories of D. L. MO0J0

¢ By his son, W. R, Moody, assisted |
Ira D. Sankey.

A splendid life-story of the g
evangelist’s high unselfish service
the cause of fellow-man.

Published with the authorization
Mrs. Moody and the family.

Oaly authorized,authentic biograp
Beautifully Illustrated. Large, H
some Volume. 1000 more age
wanted, men and women.

Sales immense; a harvest time |
agents. Freight paid, credit given
Address at once,

The Dominion Company,

Dept. M. 82, Chicago.

Our Experience

i chatd

JhEe,

Hasshown beyond a'doubt that Abstainers are better
risks than Non-Abstainers.

The Temperance and General Life

Therefore, offers total
terms that are of great

abstainers Special
advantage to them

They should invariably consult an Agent

of
lives,

the Company before

insuring their

HEAD OFFICE: Globe Building, Tronoto.

The E, R. Machum Co.

Ltd, St. John N. B.

Agents for Maritime Provinces,

JUST OPENED

FRENCII
FLANNELS

IN
Military Red, Cardinal Navy, Black and Red Stripe

Royal Blue and White Stripe, Navy Stripe,

White Stripe, Old

Rose and Green

and Black and Red Mottled Pattern

B R B

JOHN J. WEDDALL.
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